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The Printer to the Reader, 


| T * Dedication of this Work having 
| been made by the Axthour to the 
4 Divine Majeſty one.y, how ſhould 
; we now preſume to intereſt re | 
. mortal man in the patronage of it? Much leſs 4 
x think we it meet to ſeek the recommendation 
of the Muſes, for that which himſelf. was 
confident to have been inſpired by" a Agdiner 
breath than flows from Helicon. T he world 
therefore hall receive it in that naked ſimpl;- 
\ city with which he left it without any addit i- 
' on either of ſupport or ornament, more than 
i: incluaed in it ſelf, we leave it free and 
- unforeſtalled to every mans judgment,' and to 
. the benefit that he ſhall finde by peruſal. 
© Onely for the clearing of ſome paſſager, we 
Y< have thought it not unfit to make the common 
* Reader privy to ſome few particularities of 
« the condition and disÞoſition of the Perſon, 
.. Being nobly born,and as eminently endued 
© With gifts of the minae, and having by indu- 
- firy and happy education perfefted them to 
.* that great height of excelency, whereof his 
| > al Fellews 
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9nd his Oratourſhip in the Univerſity, toge. 


| Fellowſhip of Trinity College in Cambtidge; 


her with that knowledg Which the Kings 
Conrt had taken of him, conld make relation 
far above ordinary. Quitting beth his de- 
ſerts and all the opportunities that he had. for 
worldly preferment, he betook himſelf to the 
Santuary and Temple of. God, chnſing ra- 
ther to ſerve at Gods Altar, thanto %l the 
honour of State-imployments. eA's for thoſe 
inward enforcements te this courſe ( for out- 
toward there Was none) Which many of the/e 
exſa ing Verſes bear Witneſs of, they detratt 
rt frem the freedom, but add to the honozr of 
this reſel tion in bim, eAs God bad enabled 
him, ſo he accounted him meet not oncly tobe 
called, but to be compelled to this ſervice : 
z herein his faithful diſcharge Was ſuch, as 
may make him juſtly # companion to the pri- 
witive Saints, anda Patern or more for the 
Age he lived in. 

To rtſlifie his independency npou all others, 
and te quicken his diligence inthis kinde, he 
aſed in his oxginary ſpeech, When he made 
mention of the bleſſed Name of our Lord 
and Saviour Jeſus Chriſt, toadd, My Ma- 
ſter. 

: Next God, he loved that Which God bim- 
ſelf bath magnified above all things, that is, 
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ſolemn proteſtation, that he Would not part © 
with one leaf thereof for the Whole World, 5f © } 
it were offered him in exchange. | 
His obedience and conformity to the Church 
and the Diſcipline thereof, Was ſingularly re- 
markable: Though. he abonnaed in private 
Devotions, yet Went he every Morning and 
Svening with his Family to the Church, and 
by bis example, exhortations, and enconragee 
ments drew the greater part of his Pariſhio- 
ners toaccompany him daily in the publick, 
celebration of Divine Service. 
eAs for Worldly matters, bis love and 
efteem to them Was (olittle, as noman can 
more ambitiouſly ſeek , than he did earneſtly 
endeavonr the refignation of an Eccltfiaſtical 
Dignity, Which he Was poſſeſſuur of .. But. 
God permitted net the accompliſhment of this 
defire, having ordained him his inſtrument 
for re-edifying of the Church belonging © 
thereunte, that had layen ruinated almo 
twenty years. The reparation whereef, having 
been uneffefttually attempied by publick Colle-- 
(#:0u5,Was in the end by his own and ſome few 
others private free-Will-offerings ſucces/ally-- 
effetted. with the remembrance whereof, 4s 
of an eſpecial good Work, when a Friend went 
about to comfort him on his death-bed , he 


L* 3) made 


made anſwer, It is a good work, if it be 
ſprinkled with "the bloud of Cumrrsr: 
Otherwiſe than in thus refpet he could finde 
wothing to glory or comfort himſelf with, nei- - 
ther in this nor in any other thing, 

eAnd theſe are but a few of maxy that 
. might be ſaid, Which We have choſen to pre- 
miſe as a glance to ſome parts of the-enſuing 
Book , and for an example to the Reader. 

We conclude all with his own Motto, With 
Which he uſed to conclude all things that 
might ſeem totend any Way to his own , Hema 


Leſs than the leaſt of Gods mercies. 
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T The Dedication, 


| d, my firſt fruits preſent thewſelves to thee; 
Yet not mine neither : for from thee they came, 
And muſl return. Accept of them and me, 

And make us (irivr, who ſhall ſing biſt thy Name, 
T uri their &s hithcr, who ſhall make a gain : 
Theirs, who [hall burt th: mſclugs or me, refrain, 
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Perirrhaitterium. © = 


ISSS Hou,whoſc ſweer yourh and early hopes 
IT inhance | 

& [by rate and price, and matk ctheefor - 
a treaſure; ©, chance | 

SI Heatken unto 'a Verſer; 'who' may . 
Rhyme thee to good, and make a bait + 
(of- pleaſure, j 

5 AVerſemay find him, who a Sermon flies, L 
And turn delight into a Sacrifice, 


ware of luſt, it doth lure and foul pes. 
—o God in Baptiſime waſh, withhis « own bloog, A 
It blots rhe leflon writren in thy Souls I 
: The holy lines cannot be underſtvod,, _ 

How dare thoſc eyes upon a Bible look, 

Much leſs towards God,n hoſe luſt i is all heir book,? 


Wholly abſtain, 6r wed. Thy: belatzvis Lord 
Allowes thee choice of park? take no'by by-waicyz” 
L5Bur gladly welcorhe whar he doth afford; 
Not grudoing”, that thy luſt hath bounts and Bales, 
Canes hath his 5 Joy * weigh beth, and ſo 
Lf rotrenneflle have more, let Heaven 80. 
If God had1aid Pn, Zerrdin 0700 00 
: oMan would have ok ths inBoſey': 54 fines ow | 
God hath impal', i 'on Mg contraty | 
ny bri aks the ence, +50; every ground will plengh, 
at were man might he, hiniſelf miſplace ) 
Sure ro be Eroſs, he woul, _ feet and "Ng 


Drizk © 


oo 


2 The Church-Porch. 
” Drink nor the third glaſs, which thou canft not tame 
” When once it is within 'thee ; bur before 

Mayf} rutc it, as thou liſt : and poure the ſhame, 
Which ir would pourc- on thee, upon the floore, 


Ir is moſt juſt ro throw rhar on the ground, 5 
Which would throw me there, if I keep the round, 


 Herhar is drunken, may his Morher kill 
* Big with his Siſter : be bach loſt the reins, 
Js outlaw'd by himſelf : all kind of ill 
Did with his.liquor ſlide inco his veins, I. 
- The Drunkatrd forfeirs Man, and dath deyeſt 
All wordly right, ſave whar he hath by beaſt, 


Shall I, co pleaſe anorhers wince-ſ{prung mind, 
Loſe all mince own > God hath giv'a me a meaſure 
Short of his canne and body : muſt I find T5 
A pain in thar, wherein he finds a poges d- 
Stay at the third glaſs : if thon loſe thy hold, - 
Then thou art modeſt, and the Wine grows bold, 


If reaſon move nor Gallants, quit the room, . 
| (All in a ſhipwrack ſhift rheir ſeycrall way) 20 
Let not. a common ruine thee intomb: "2 
. Be not a beaſt in curtefic ; bur ſtay, 
Stay at the third cup, or forgo the place, 
Wine above all chings. doth Gods ſtamp deface, 


Yer, if thou fin in Wine, or wantonnefs, 5h, 
not thercof, nor make thy ſhame thy glory. 
Frai s pardon by ſubmiſfiveneſs ; | 
Bur he To boaſts, ſhurs thar our of his ſtary 2 

' He makes flat war with God, and doth defic , 
With his poor clod of carth the ſpacious by, "A 


—_ 


The Church-Porch. 


Take nut his name, who made thy mourk, inyain; 

Ir gets thee nothing, and hath noexcuſe, +# 
Luft, and Wine plead a pleaſure, avarice gain '*? 
Bur the cheap Swearer through his epen fluce . 77 


Lets his Soul run for nought, as lictle fearing, 
, Were | an Epicure, | oft bare ſwearing, 


When thou doſt tell anothers jeſt, thercin' | 
Omir the Oarthes, which true wirt-cannor need; 
Pick vut of tales the mirth, bur nor the fin, 
zo He pares his Apple rhat would cleanly fced. LY 
Play not away the vertue of that name, (tame. 
Which is thy beſt ſtake, when gricfs maake thee - 


The cheapeſt fins moſt dearly puniſht are; 

Becauſe to ſhun them alſo is ſocheap: 1 
5 | 15 For we have wit to markthem, and to:ſpare; 
O crumble-not away thy ouls fair heap, F 

If rhou wilt dye, the gates of Hell are- broad: /* 

Pride and full fins have made the way road. 


| Lie not ; bur lcr thy heart be true re God, © 7 
yo » Thy mouth ro it, thy a&ions ro them berh 2 *\- ;-. 4 * 
Cowards tell lics, and thoſe that fear the rod; * (> _ 
The ſtormy working ſoul ſpits lics and froth, ' |. 
Dare to be trne, Nothing can nced a lie? 
Afaulr, which needs ir moſt, grows two thereby. 


5h 35 Fly idleneſs, which yer thou canſt nor fly 
By drefling, miſtrefling, and complement, -/ 
If thoſe rake up thy day, the:Sun will cry . 
Againſt thee : for his light wat only lent, - (hers * 
God gave thy ſoul Erave witgs;put not thoſe fea- | 
zo Intoa bed, ro flecpourall ill weathers, - 4 
A 2 Art -\ 


The Churih:Porch, 


Ber.thou'a Magiſtrate 2 -then be ſeyerc : 

Af ſtudious ,.copy fair what time hath blurr'd 
Redecmy wth from:his jawes : if Souldier, 

93 rr: 2a x with a naked Sword _ 
 Thraugbout lic world, Fool nor : for all may have, 5_ 
If they:dazetry, a glorigus life, or grave; . - * 


- O Englaud full of fin',. ; bur moſt of floth ! a, 

t - autehy:phicgme, and fill thy breaſt with glory,: 

* Thy Gentry bleats, as if thy native cloth ,, : 

” Transfug?d.a ſheepiſhneſs into thy ſtory.z | I'9p 
| "Not that they all are ſo; burjrhatche moſt, * 

| 7 Arcyone tb graſs,and in the/paſtuce loſt,”. 


© This loſs ſprings chiefly from our ,educarion, | 
- Some till their ground, bus;let. weeds choke rheir ſon: 
| Some mark \-Parrridgegatvertheir Childs faſhiunz 15, 
| Some ſhip them'over; and the thing, is done, _ -; 
Stally'rhis-art; make; in-rhy great. defigne ; + 
'”” And:iif£Gods mage move thee nor,ler thine, | 


* Some greateftares provide, but do not breed | 
\ A maſt rmpnind!; ſo both are loſt thereby : SE 
Or eMÞrhey breetithem render, make rhem need } 
* All tharthey leave! this is flat poverty. | 
Forthe that.nceds five hundred pounds to liyc, 
* Is full aspoor as he that needs bur five, | 


> The way t#maketby Sontich,is ro fill, jag 
His mindwirhTeſt;before his Trunk-with riches 5 
For wealth wikhourconmtentment, climbes a hill 3: 

-Tofecl rhoſo tompeſtewhich fly.over dixches,: . + 

: Bui if chy ſon can-miake ren pounds bis meaſure, 

> Thenaltthouaddeſtmay be call'd his ame Ki 

"2.4 62 4 
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The Church-Porth. | 
When thou doſt purpoſe ought within thy powet;: + 
Be ſure ro Co ir,though it be bur ſmall: +18 
Conſtancy knits the backs, and makes us ftowre, * 1: 
When wanton pleaſures becken us ro thrall;-- +; 

Who breaks his own bond, forfeirerh. himſelf 37 * 
5 What Nature makes a Ship, he makes a.Shelf# 


Dao all chings'like a man, notincakingly+: 4 10 

Think the king ſecs thee ſtill , for' his King-doess 171"? 
Simpring is bur a lay hyprecrifie 21 405) eg 079 43 
; «Give it a corner; aid rhe clue undoes, it5 ,4 7 4 | 
| Who fears to'do IN}, fers himſelf ro xaghot' t 7n4t] 
Who fears t6 do well fureAhonld wear a abs 


Look to thy mourh t diſceafes emer chore; > 1 +2415 © 

Thou haft rwo ſconfes, if thy ſtomach cal) 5! 1 4 v4.3 

* Carve, orWiſcourle ; domoriafamineifear: - 21404 3 

I 5Who carves, isKkind to'tw6;/ whoralkes, roially; :A._> 

| Look'or meat, rhink'ie dirt; then/carabies vo 
And ſay with4t),/Eartb tv-cart6 i oommiph 5118 


Slight thoſe who ſay amidſt their ſicklyhealths, :2Y 
EF 25Thou liv'ſt by rttte; What dorlynot ſo bur-mantz +4 7 
J Houſes are builc by rule, and Commiont wealth. 1 
Entice the rruſty Sun, if that you can,” £55 12 TY 
From his Ecliprick line';'beekon' theigky; 19 
Who lives by rule then, Keeps pood teinpany; nts 


25 &| :5Who keeps no guard upon himſelf; is flaek;>* 7-1 
And rots to,nothing at the next greattha(/”! 
Man is a thop of rules, a well truſs '&-path,”: :1 96T 
Whoſe every parcel! undet-writes #137 1% 11h v3 

Loſe nor thy ſc}f, nor give thy humor) ways?! 

3o God gave them ro +" lock and'kby. _ 

| 3 


hen 


AY 1 
4 


. The Chnrch-Porch, 
By allmeans uſe ſomerimesto be alone, 

© Salute thy ſelf 2 ſce what thy ſoul doth wear : 

"Dare to look in hy Cheſt; for 'ris thine own :. 

" And rumble up and down what thou find'ft there, 

' Who cannot reſttill he good fellows find, 5 
He breaks up houſe, turns vut of doors his mind. 


{ Be thrifty, bur nor covetous:” therefore give 

* Thy-necd, rhinc honeur, and thy friend his due, 

Never was ſcraper brave man. Gert to live ; 

| Then live, anduſc ir: elſe, it is not rrue Fo 
* Thatthouhaſtgortten, Surely uſe alone | 

Makes money not. a contemptible ſtone... 


Never excced thy income. Youth may male 
- Ev'n with-the year ;. bur age, if ir will hir, 
*- Shoots a bow ſherx, and leſlens ſtill his Rake, ry | 
As the day leflens, and bis life with ir.. 
Thy children, kindred, friends upon thee call; 
| Before thy journey fairely part-with all, 


Yer in thy-chriving ſtill miſdoubrt ſome evill; 
Leaſtgaining gain on thee, and make thee dim 20 
To all things elſe. Wealth isthe Conurers Devil]; 
- Whom when hc thinks he hath, the Dcevill hath him, 
"Gold thou mayſt ſafely ruuch, bur if ir ſtick 
Ungo thy hands, it woundeth to the quick, 


Whar $kills it, if a bag of ſtones or gold 

Abour thy neck dodrown thee > raiſe thy head ; 

Take ftars for money ; ſtars nor to be told --- 

Fy any art, yet to be purchaſed, 3? '# beth 

* MNaneis fo waſtfull as the ſcraping dame: ;.* {| 

| She leſeth three for one ; her foul reſt, a 
W | P:-g 


The Church- Porch. 
By no means run in debt : take'thine own: nacature,: 
Who cannor live on twenty pound a years 1 11, 
Cannot on forty : he's a man of-plealure, AB 
A kind of thing thar's for ir ſelfc roo dear, | 

Fhe curious unthrift makes his clothes roo wide 


5 And ſpares himſelf, bur would his Tayler chide. 


Spend nor on hopes. They thar by-plead n 
Do fortunes ſeek, when worth and fervice 
Would have their rale beleiyed for their oathes 

40 And are like empty veſlels under fail, 
Old Courtiers know this : therefore ſer our fo, / 
As all the day thou mayſt hold our to gv. 


cloches 
Fail, 


In clothes, cheap handſornneſs doth bear the bell, 
Wiſdome's a trimmer thing then ſhop c're gave. / 
' | m5 Say northen, This with that lace will do well; 
But, 'This with my diſcretion will be. brave, 
Much curiouſneſs is a perpetuall wooing 
Norhing with labour, folly long, a doing,- - 


Play not for gain, burſporr, Who plaies for more 
d 29 Then he can loſe with pleaſure, ſtakes his heartz 
Perhaps his Wives roo, and whom ſhe hath bores 
Servants and Churches alſo play their part. _ 
Onely a Herauld, who that way doth paſs, | 
Finds his crackt .name- at lengyh. in the church 4 
Js (glafle, 
25 If yer thou love game ar ſo dear a rate, "4 
Learn this; that hath old Gameſters dearly coſt ! 
Do*ſt loſ- ? riſe up : doſt win? riſe in that tare 3 
Who ftrive-to fir our lofing hands are loſt . 
Game is a.civill Gunpowder, in peace- _. 
23 ; Bloning up houſe wich heir whale — E 
| 4 5" 


8 The Church. Porch. 
 Ii/Converſation beldheſs now hears: tway, 

- Bur know-that nothing can ſo-foe liſh! be 

- As empty boldneſs 2- therefore firſt aflay 

* To ſtuff thy mind with ſolid bravery ; 

* :* Then march on gallant: ger ſubſtantiall worth, 5 


| --Boldneſs gilds finely, and will ſer ir forth, - 


" Buſlegr'ro all, Is rhy complexion ſowre > » ++ 

” Then keep ſuch company; [mike them thy allay: 

* Geta ſharp Wife, a Servant that will lowre, 

A ſtumbler ſtumbles leaſt in ruggedway, ' - x6 
- - Command thy ſelf in chicf, He lifes war knowes, | 
Whoin allhb paſſiens-follow as.he goes: : 


| Citedlynotar quarrels. Hethar dares not ſpeale:? 

© Plairfly and home, is comardot the two, vs 

” Think nor thy fame atev'ry twitch will. breakt .' »25 

By great deeds ſhew rharthbu canft lirrle do ; 
An&dothem notz: i that ſhall tlyywiſdaine be ; 
Ardehargexty remperance- invo bravery. 


pr DT TY TIT WY _ 
” 


"© thatthy fam&with ev'ryroy bepos'd, * 
> *'Tisa thin web, which poyſonous fancies make * 20 
But the great Souldicrs honour was compos'd 
. Of thicker ſtuff, which would endute'a ſhake. 
. © Wiſdome picks friends; 'civility-playes the reſt, 
$2 t6y'ſhunn'd cleanly-paſſerhi with the beſt, 
9% J : 


Laugh nat roo miuch :' the witty man laughseaftt 2 5 
For wit is newes onely* to iprivrance. | 
Leſsat thineown things laugh ;''leaft in the jeft 
Thy perſon ſhare, and-rhe conecir advance.”  '/ 
Make rioCtþy ſport; abuſes? for rhe fly + - 
' That/foeds en dung iscolouredtheteby, 7 v.. 
_ l ic 


' The Chutch-Parch. 
Pick out of mirth, like ſtones out of thy gtoundy} 
Profanenels, filchineſs, abuſiveneſs..,.' -- ---!; 
Theſe arc the ſcum, with whichcourſe wits aboug 
The hne may {pare this well, yer Nor go.leſs. {it 
5 Allthings arc big wich-jcſt : nothing zhavsp 
Bur may be witry:if thou haſt the 'veuli 1» 124 © 


by. 


Wir's an unruly engine,wildly uking; ! (27+ IT 

Som:times a'friend, ſomerimes rhe enguicers /-- | [3 

Haſt thou the knack pamper it nor with-likings!. 
L0Bur if thou want ir, buy it Bor roo deete +0 |, 1h 
| Many affe&ing wir beyond rheir power, '-- | 2:11) 
Have got to be adeat foolfor an hour, ji 7! 


> Mo — 
ha. Ms. 4 


A ſad wiſe valour is the brave. complexion, -': 3c ;* 
Thar leads the Van, and ſ\yallowes up the Citiess.; 

15 The Gigler is a Milk-maid, whom . infe&ion:': /|& 
Or aratit'd Beacon frighterh from his Dirriet (171-4 

Then he'sthe ſpurt 2. rhe mirth then in hing; | 

þ And the ſad man is Cockof all his jeſts-:. 17 


I 


Towards great perſons uſe reſpeive boldneſs::'; 'f - 

) | 20Thar temper gives themtheirs, and yer dothrak& 
) ANothingfrom thine: in ſervice, care, of.coldncfsi-2 ; 
Doth ratably thy forrunes marte+ or make;-! /:- 5 

_ Feed no man in his fins: for adularion: i | 43. ©? 
Dorh make thee parcel-devil in damnarioa,/' ' | 


; 25Envie not greatneſs:: for thou -mak'{t thereBh,, 11 Þ 
Thy ſclf che worſe, and ſo the diſtanco pronnadyrt LA 
Be not thine own Worm: yerifuch'jea 27 it 1090887 
As hurts net others,bur may make thee beiget1 1107” 

Is agoodiſpur, Corrett 1 5 ras” ire 3-5 1x3 

32-" 29 ne x0+ happy Light. 
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22 .. The Church-Porch. 
wt n baſeneſs is exalred, do not bate - 
The place its honour, for the perſons ſake. . 
The'hrine is that which thou doſt venerarte ].. 
"And nor the beaſt rhar bcars iron his back. 


Nor of zich Arras, but mean Tapeſtry... 


| in chy heart, that he may ſee what's there. ... 

If cauſe require, thou art his- Sacrifice ; 

* Thy drops of bloed muſt pay down all his: fear, 16 
Bur love is loſt ;the way of friend({bip's gone, 
Though David. had his: Jonatban, £brijs his Zebn.. 


Fas iend [a in thy boſome : wear kis eyes 
1 


 Yet-be not-furery ,if-rhou be a Father. - 

Love is a perſonall debt, I cannot give 

My childrens right - nor ought he.rake it 2 rather 1 5:; 
" Borh friends ſhould dye,then hinder them to live, . 

*  Pmthers firſt enter bonds ro natures ends ; 

And arc her ſureties, ere they are a friends.. 


# Tfrhou be fingle, all thy goods and ground. . 

* Sabmit ro love ; but yer not more then all. + 

Give onc.eftare, as one life, None is bound - 

' T6 work for two, who brought himſelf ro thrall, -. 

' * God made me one man z loye.makes me-no more, 


TillJabour came, and make my weakneſs ſcore. 


4a thy &tfcomſc; if rhoudefire to; pleaſe, >F 2 
AP fuch-iscauricons, uſctull,,new, or witry,. 

. Uſefulneſs comes by labour, wit by caſe; - / 

' Courrefiegrows in Courr, uews in the City. 

* Gcx a goailſtock of theſe, then drawthe.Card - 

; mounbef db obindriekbhan, 365 
TR. ; tice.. 


i: care not though rhe cloth of SrarOhould be. 5 : 


The Church-Porch. 
Eritice all neatly ro what they know beſt ;* 
For ſo thou oſt thy ſclf and him a pleaſure - 
(Bur a proud ignorance will loſe his reſt, 4 
Rather then ſhew his Cards) ſtcal from his real 

5 - What to ask further. Doubts well rais'd do lock? 

The ſpeaker to thee, and preſerve. thy ſtock. 


If thou be Maſter-gunner, ſpend not all ' 
That thow-canſt ſpeak, ar once; bur husband-ir, 
And give-men turns of ſpeech: do not foreſtall 
16 By laviſhneſs thine owne-and others wit, | | 
* As if thou mad'ferhy will, A civill gueſt 
Will no more talk all, chen ear allthe feaſt, .:. . 


Be calm in arguing : for fierceneſs makes: - 
Error afaulr, and truth diſcourtefie.”. . 
15; Why fhou!d Lfeel another mars miftakes.. \ 
More then his fickneſles, or poverty > - 
In love I ſhauld : bur anger is not. love, 
Nor- wiſdame ncither.: therefore gently mevyes-. 


Calmneſs is great advantages he'that lers + 
20. Another chate,may warme him ar his fire, . .. 
Mark all his wandrings, - and enjoy his frers z 
As cunning Fencers ſuffer heat totire, . 
Truth dwels not inthe clouds ; the bow that's 
Doth eſten.ainz ar, ngver hit the ſphere... (there 


Matk what another ſayes : for many are - - T 
Full of zheimſelves, and anſwer their own novion, -» |; 
Take all into thee ; then with equall eare :» 1 
Balance each dram of reaſon, like.a pogion;”. 
If truth be wirh thy friend, be with them boths : 
30+ Shae in the conqueſt, and confeſs & troth. " 


25 


- The Chureh-Porch. 
Be uſefull where thou'tiv, thar they may ©» 7" 
oth wane anid-wiſhthy pleaſing preſence Rill; © / 
findneſs, good'parts; prear' places arethe way 
Focompals this. Find ourmens wants: and will, 
"*And meet them there, All-worldlyjoyes go leſs 5 
* To that one joy of doing kindnefles;. \- - 


Pirch thy behaviour l6w,thy projets. high ; ' | 
So ſhalr-chon-humble: and Ela are 7: 
Sink not in ſpirit. Who aimerh ar the sky 
Shoors higher much then hethar meanes a tree, 1a 
A graincof glory mixt with humbleneſs 
Cures both a Feayer and a'iLethargickneſs, 


er thy mind fill-be'benr; ſtill plotting where, 
And when, and how the buſineſs may be done, 


Slackneſs brceds worms ; bur the fure traveller, 


r5. 
ough he alighrſomerimes, ſtill goeth on, - £ 
Attive and ſtirring ſpirirs live alone. 
Write on the.others, Heie ties [5 ty ones 


'Slighr nor the ſmalleſt toſs, whether'ir be 


In love or h6nour © take acconme of all; 
Shine like the Sun in every corner fee © 
Whether thy ſtock of credit fwel, 6r-fall 


; Who ſay, I care not, choſe I give-for loſt; ' "7 
 Andto.inftrut them willnorquir the coſt,” '© 


*Scorn no mans love, though of a niean"degree; 25. - 
{Love is a preſent for a mighry king) 

uch leſs make any one rhtine enemy. 
þ s deſtroy:, ſo may a litrle'Sling; © -- £4 
| The eunning work-man never doth refuſe 
; Lin mearc roo}, thathe tary chance ro uſe. Fe 
RV” 


hd 


 Th# Churels Porch. » 


All forreign-wiſdome dath ameant to thei, 51c.* 

To rake all that is given y; whether wealthy» -:/-: > & 

Or love, or language 3 nothing comes amiſſe;+ 1140 

A good digeſtion turneth all to health, - © 7 
And then, as far as fair behaviour-may,,;'- |... © 
Strike off all ſcores; none are ſo clear.as theyy 


Keep all thy naturall good, and naturalize - + —_ 
All forreignof thar-name ; | bur; ſcorn rheiggllt - -« 3 


Embrace their aRiveneſs; nor vanities, 44's 
10Who followes all things, forfeiteth his will, ;-; 
If rhou obſerveſt ſtrangers in each fir,,, ;,, ': 


In time they'l run thee out of all thy wi. 


Aﬀe& in things.abour rhee clcanlineſs,, $913 


Thar all-may gladly board thee as a flower, Y ; 
I5Slovens take up their ſtoek of noiſomneſs . =_ 
Beforchand, and anticipate their laſt houxe, _ , - yp7 * 


Let thy minds {weerneſs have his-operation-. \7 
.., Upon thy body, clothes; and habirarion,. - ...* 


In Almes regard thy means, -and others merirs 7 
20Think Heav'n a better bargainther- ro give - {+12 
Onely thy fingle matker-money for-it.-.; |: \ 4 [00 
Joyn hands with God romake-a mani to Byes + .; nA” 
- Giveto altſomething, va aigood poor,many.., XY % 
Till thou change names, amd /be where 'he-began., 


25Man is Gods Inrage ;* but a peore'man'(is * »: 115) ff 
Chriſts ſtainp ro boor ©: borls Images regard, -*21iva tl! | 
God reckonsfor him; counts the favour hive v4 15544 
Write, 'Younuch giv'k ta:God ;- rhon ſhalrbehearyc; 4 - 
Lerrhy ,* md keep 'Heay'ns/ gave- 

bx both-niayptcompiogtare. | © 1 
I oftore 
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27 The Church-Porch. 
*Reftote ro-God his due intithe and time > - 
A tithe purloin'd cankers the whole cftare; | 
"Sundaios obſerve: think, when the bells do chime; - 
'?Tis Angels mufick; therefore .come nor late; . 

' Godthendeals bleflings : If a King did ſo, F.; 
Who weuld nor haft, nay give, toſce the ſhaw? - 


> Twice on the day his due is underſtood;  - 
Fox all the week thy food ſo oft he gave: thee. -. 
» -Thy cheer is mended ; batc not of the food, 
Beeauſe*ris hetter, and perhaps may ſave thee, 1@e-: | 
Thwart ner-th* Almighty-Godz O be. not croſs, 
Faſt when thou wilt, bur zhes , 'tis gain, nor-loſs, 


> Thouph private prayer be.a brave defigne, .. 

+ Yer publick hath more promiſes, more love: : 

” And loves a weight'tohearrs, to eyes a figne, "IX 
' We are all bur cold fuirers; let us move. 

Where it is warmeſt. Leavethy fix and ſeven;: - 


Pray withthe moſt ;'for where meſt pray;is heaven, 


+ When once thy foot entcrs the Church, be bare, ' 
God is mere there then thou: for thow art there: 2a: | : 

| Onelyby his permiſſion, Then beware, 

And make'thy-ſelf all reverence and fear... 

© Kneeling hne're-{foil'd filk Rocking): quir thy flare; 

Al] cquall arc within the Churches gatc,.0 { 


Reſorr ro Sermons, bur ro prayers meft IF 2F: | 2 
© Praying*'s the end of preaching; Obe dreft ; | 

+ Stay not for th? orher pin 2. why, thou haſt loſt 

A —_ je ee hell-doth jeſt 

Away , and extreamly-flout rhce, . 

Thy chahes bring faſt,bur rþy ul leaf: abour _ -3 
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The Church. Porch. is + 
In rime of ſervicefſcal up borhthine eyes, ; 
And ſend them to thine hearr ; they ſpying fin, /:; 
They may weep out the frains by them did riſe z * 


| Thoſe doors being ſlur, all by the eare comes in, . © 
; 
5 


Whomarksin Church-time others {ymmerry, 
Makes all their beaury his -defurmiry. | 


Ler vain or buſie thoughts have there no-part? - 
Bring nat thy:plew,.thy plors, thy pleaſures thiches, ** 
Chriſt purg'd his Femple ; ſo muſt chou thy heart; 
16 All worldly thoughts arc but theeyes met rogether . 
To cozen rhee,, Look to thy ations well: © 

For Churches are cither eur Heaven or Helk,_ 


Judge not the Preacher; for he is thy Judge 3 
If thou miſlike him, rhou concciv | him nor, 
15 God callerth preaching folly. De.nor grudge 
To pick out treaſures from an» earthen | : 
The worft ſpeak ſomthing good: if all want ſenſe, 
God takes a Text, and preacheth parience..-- 


He that pers patience, and the blefinig which 
2@-Preachers conclude with, hath nor loſt his pains, 
He that by being ar Church eſcapes the ditch, 
Which hc mighr fall in-by campanions, gains, - - 
He'rhat loves Gods abode, and to combine 
With Saints on earth; ſhall" one day _— 


25 Jeſt not ar Preachers latguage or expreſzion : 
How knowſft they bur thy fins made him miſcarry > 
*Then rurk.thy-faulrs and. his into confeſsien : - 
God fear him, w 're he be : 'O'rarry, © 
And love bum for his Maſter : his condiriony .. 
36. Though i be ll, makes hinrno ll Phyfirian, 
we Nene ' 


Gs” 

x6 . TheChburch-Porch,” 

* None ſhallin Hell :ſuck-bitter pangs endure, 

' As thoſe who mock ar Gods way of ſalvation, - 

{ Whom Opl and'Balfams kill; what Salve can cure > 
| They drink with greedivieſs atull damnation, 

4 The'Jewes refuſed thunder ;/ and we, folly, 5 
Though-God:do hedge us ing: yer who isholy 2 


' Sumiſnewupar niphrt what thou haſt done-by. day; ' 
 Andin hA over what thou haft ro Jo. 

* Dreſs and undreſs thy ſoul mark the decay _ 

+ Andegrowthofit: it with thy watch, that roo 10 
"Be down, then windup bortss fince we: ſhalt be 
Moſtfitrely judg?d, make thyarcounrs agree... | 


| Jn brief,acquit'thee bravely : play.the man, 
+ Look not on pleaſures as they come, but go. 
= Defer not the leaſt verrue : lifes poor ſpan I5 
' Make nor an el}; by trifling in thy. wo, + {> 

-If thois do il, the 19 fades, not'the pains: 

1f woll, the'pain dothfade, the joy 1emaini.  / 
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-Orthar whichigronetlvirs be fo, 
Loo at his peril] further go, ——— -—— 
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The Church. | | 


q The Alter, 


ja Broken ALTA R', Lord, by Servant redees, | 
Made of a heart, ws" cemented with teares, 


Whoſe partsare as thy hand did frame 
No forkaidns cool hath touch'd rhe fe, 


[A HEART alone|, 


"8 : is fuch a flonc, 
3 Jas nothing bur 
Thy power doth cur. 

Wherefore each parr | .. 
Of my hard heart, 


j 
++ y- 
” 


'[Meets-in this frame, | - 
To praiſe thy name, | | | 


| \{Thar, if I chance to held my peace, 
Wo Theſe ſtones to praiſe thee may nor ceaſe 


”  (Glerthyblefſed SA C.R-IF1CE be tale) 
= [ana ſanQihe. this A:L-T A R: re..be thine.) 


| RE & MONT, 
The: 


The. Church. 


The Sacrifice, | 


Of H allzee who p26 by, whoſe eyes and mind 


—- o worldly things are ſha bur obe blinds | 
To me, who took —_ that 1 ar you find, 

| Was ever grief like mine #1 
s The Princes of my people make a head 8  - 


Apainſt their Maker : they do wiſh me dead, _ >» 
Who cannot wiſh, cxceyt I give them bread, _ - 
Was ever griaf. S6;© 

Without me cach one, who doth now me brave, - 
30 Had tothis day been'an Egyprian Slaye, þ. 7 
They uſe that power againſt me, which I gave. 


Was ever grief | 
Mine own Apoſtle, who the bag did bear, begs | 
Though he had all 1 had, did not forbear F 
15 Toſcllme alſo, and ro par me there, 
Was ever grief &e: 
For thirty pence he did my death deviſe, | 
Who art rhree hundred did the Ointnzepr prize, 
Not half ſo ſweet as my ſweet Sacrifice, s 
was eo gief. 6 Þ 
Therfore my ſoul meles,and my hearts dear treaſi 
Drops blood(rhe only beads) my Me re meaſures | 2 
8 0b in this cup paſs, if #t be thy pleaſure 
- pp > by p Was ever grief, 43 


50 


| 25 Theſe drops being temper'd with a finners rears, | 
| f A Balſam are for both the Hemi 


Eurivg all wounds, bur.nune; bur my fears./ _ 
n FTI rao es 


od - The Church, 

| Yer my Diſciples flcep : 1 cannot gain 

One hour of watching ; bur their drowfie brain 
Comforts not me, and doth my Doftrine ſtain, | 

t- Was ever grief like mine » 


* Ariſc,atiſe,'they come. Look how rhey nun ! Fs 
Alas? wha 'baſte they make ro'be undone, ! 

- How wirh their Lanrerns d6 they fetk the Sun? 

_ 46 tide | Was ever grief,&c. 
With clubs arid ftaves they ſeek me as @ rhicf, 

& Who am'rhe wal of truth, the rrue relief ;; I 
4 Moſt txue to thole who' are my' greateſt prief. -* 7 

| 1%: ht ug opt RR Was ever gif 6, 
| 7u4#" tit thay beriay me with'akifs 3 
-Canft thou'find hell abour my lips > and miſs *' ©! 
= Of, life, juft at the gates of lite and bliſs > 'T5 


__ » ot err bode rh 
' See; rhey lay hald'an'me, not with the [hands 

ng rupgake red prinat = EE 
* I ſuffer binding, who have loog'd their batids,” ** » 
_ EF. | Was ever grief. 20 
| All my Diſciples flee; fear purs a bar od © 
| Berwixt my friends and me, They leave that ,Stat 
- Tharbroughr the, wiſc-man of the Eaft from far, Z 
_—* | —  Waseve! grief 8. 
: Then from one Ruler to another boring * * 5 
* They lead me; urging, that ir was not fotind "yy" 
© Whar Itaughr ; Comments would the rext conf6und. 
| Was ever grief Oc. 
+ The Prieſt and Rulers all falfe witneſs ſeck : 

| *Gainſthim, who ſeeks nor life, bur is the meck *29 

* And.rcady Paſcall Lamb of rhis great week, 
: | ' Was ever grief oc, 
X Then 


The Church. a 
Then they accuſe me of great blaſphemy; - .,.+ 
Thar 1 did "thruſt into the Deity, | {7 1M 
Who never thought thar any robbery, & g E 

1757585 


! $4 4 2a5at ever grief lik 
5 Some ſaid, that I the Temple to rhe flpor _ _ | 
In three daies rais*d, .and raiſed as before. _* L 
Why, he thar buile the World can do much more, wy 
| was ever grief, &%, * 
Then they condemne me all.yith that ſame rcatþ,. 


| 19Which I do give them daily, unto death, ; * ag A 
Thus Adaws my firſt breathing xendrerh, '. 

o- even Was ever erief,%; 
They bind, and lead me unto Herod: he __ 
l Sends me to Pilate, This'makes rhem agree z ; "9 
15Bur yer thcir friendſhip is my enmirie; Fed ey 

= | Was ever grizf, ov. 


Heyod and all his bands do ſer me light, 
Who reach all hands to war, fingers"e6 fight, ' -*7 _- 
And onely am the Lord of hoſts and might,.. '* 62.11 
E Was ev? grief, te. 
Aeyod in judgment firs while I do ſtand, A 
Ex1minesme with a cenſorious hand: —» 
I him obcy, who all rhings elſe command,” 1 
25The Jewes atciiſe me with deſpighrfulnefs; 
And vying malice with my gentleneſs, > ow 
Pick quarrels with rheir onely happineſs. - * © { 
40 3.1 ' 11...) "a5 6 


1 —- 


k anſwer nothing, bur with parience proye . ; 
29If ſtony hearts wild mele wich ntionhee; INCL 
- But who docs hawk ar Faglervich.a- Dove 31's oF 

| ory { 2& ,100 "Wastver gitf, he; 


FW The" Church. 

| My filence rather doth augment their cry ; 

* My Dove doth back ns Sr belats fly, g 

Becauſe the raging waters ſtill are high, 

ih Was ever grief like mine ? 
Heark how they cry afoud ſtill, Cracifies 

It js not fit be live a day, they ery, 

Who camnot live leſs then crtcrnally, 

Was ever grief,ec. 


Pilate, a ſtranger, kolderh off: bur they, 
* Mincowndear people cry, Away, Away, T0 
Wirth noiſes confuſed frighting rhe day. 
was ever grief, c, 


Yer ftill rhey ſhour, and cry, and ſtop their cares, 

Putting my life ameng their fins and fears, 

And therefore wiſh my blood 8x them and theirs. 15 
| was ever grief, 


Sec how ſpite cankers things ! Theſe words aright 
Uled, and wiſhed, are the whole worlds light : 
Bur honey is their gall, brightneſs their nighr. 
| was ever grief, &'c. 20 
I chooſe a murrhercr, and all agrce 
In to dotheraſclves a au Bag 
Fer it was their own cauſe who killed me. 
| | Was ever grief, rc. 
And a ſcditieus murtherer he was : 25 
- Bur I the Prince of peace ; peace that dorh paſs 
All underftanding, more then heav'n derh glaſs. 
was ever grief, &c, 
Why,Ce/ av is their oncly King, ner 1 : 
He clave the ſtony rod, when they were dry ; 29 
Bur ſurely ner rheir heagrs, as I well cry. 
, Was ever grirf,ec. 
Ah! 
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The Church. 23 
&h ! how they ſcourge me! yer my tenderneſs © 
Doubles each laſh : and: yer racir birterneſs 
Winds up my gricf.to a myſteriouſneſs, | | 
was ever grief like mine > 
5 They buffer me, and box me as they liſt, 
Who graſpthe carth and heaven with my fiſt, 
And never yet whom1 would puniſh, miſs'd. | 
Was ever grief,& ce. * 
Behold, they ſpir on me in ſcornfull wiſe, 4 
10 Who by my ſpittle gave the blind man cyes, 
Leaving his blindneſs ro mine enemics, 
was ever grief ee. 
My face they cover, though ir be divine 
As Moſes face was vailed, fo ismine, , _ 
15 Leaſt on their double-dark ſouls either ſhine, 

20% Was ever grief, 6. 
Seryants and abjeRs flour me ; they are witty: - [7 
Now propheſfe whe ſirikes thee, is their ditty, +; [© 
Se they in me deny themſelves all pirry, 

was ever grief, c, 


20 
And now am dcliver'd untodearh, 
Which each one calls for ſo with urmoſt breath, 
That he before me wellaigh ſutfercrh., 
Was ever grief, ee. 

25 Weep nor,dear friends, fince I for both have wepe 
When all my tears were bloody the while you flepr2 
Your tears for your own forrunes ſhould be kepr, 

"1 was ever grie},c. 
The. Souldicrs lead me tothe common hall; i 

2.4 Therc rheyderide me, they abuſe me all; 

Yet for twelve heav'aly legiens I could call, | 
was ever grief,&c. 
Thea 
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+ Then wich 2. ſcarlet robe they me array ; 

| Which lhewes my blogd to be the enely way, 

* And cordiall left to repaire mans dec TE 

© Rn + Was evergrief like mine > 
Then on my head a'Crawn of tharnes)] wear, / 1 ' 5; i 
* For theſe are all the Grapes Szox doth bear, | 

” Though I my Vine planted and watred there. 
W754. | was ever grief. & ec. 
* Sofirs the_earths great curſe in Adams fall _ 

- Upon my head:::{o.Eremwve irall, +... 107 
From th' cauth unto my browes, and bear rhe rthrall.. 
TORT Was ever grief &c- 


* Then with the Reed they gave to me before, 

They ſtrike my head, the rock from whence all ſtore 

- Of heav'nly bleitings iſſue evermore. 10 [162TF1 
BD, ing 5b T Was ever grief, c. 

They bow their headsro me, and ery, Hail 22 

What ever ſcoffs or ſcornfulneſs x Farr 4 / 

I amthe floor, the fink; where they -ir fling,” '* + 
= CARL was evergrief.&06, 20. 
- Yer fince mans Sceprers are as frail as Recds,' 

And chorny al their Crownes; bloudy rheir Weeds 

I, whoam Truthyturnintotrih their. deeds.': '7:!! 

I YO 430) UH Was ever grief Oc. 


The Souldiers atfs ſpir upon char face, * 25: 
Which Angels'did dare to have the grace, - ' 
And Prophets once to ſec, bur found no places - + 

TOTO BOCLEENT was ever erief ,& 6, 


Thus trimmed forth they bring'ime ro the-rout, «1 
Who Crucifie vim ey with 6hc Arong? hour, -: -i1 1” 22 
God heldz hispeace at" an, and marvcries our, - ” 
THEE. BAC JAR was ever grief, . 
0244 They 


" The Church. 25 
They lead me in once more, and putting then . _ 4 © 
= own cloaths on, they lead me our agen, .* 
Whom devils fly, thus.is he rols'd of men, , _ © 
 % Was ever grief like mine > © 
b And now weary of ſport, glad to ingroſs \ 4 
, All ſpite in one, Nev ar my lifc their loſs, - 
They carry me to my moſt bitter Croſs, ” 
, Was ever grief, &c. 
My croſs 1 bear my ſelf, untill I faint 2 
i | 10 Then Simon bears it for me by conſtrainr, 
The decreed burden of each mortal Sainr. 
: was ever grief, &c. 
O all ye who paſs by, bebold and ſee; 
Man ſtole the fruir, but Lmuſt climb the Tree; 
$1 F. 15 The Tree of Life to all, bur onely me. 
6 ' Was ever ynief, &rc. 
Lo, here I hang, charg'd with a world of fin, 
The greater world.o'th*two : for that came in 
By words, but this'by ſorrow I muſt wjn. 
5 * .. Was evergiief, 4c, 
Such ſorrow, as if finfull man could feel, 
Or feel his part, he would nor ceaſc ro kneel, 
Till all were melred, though he were all fteel. 
'Co Was ever grief, & ce 
25: | *5 Bur, O my God,my God ! why lcar ft rhou me, 
The Son, in whom thou doſt delighrt'to be > :- 


My God, my God - 
| | Never was grief like mive. 
Shame _ my lol, 44 body many a wound 
Sharp nails pierce this, but ſharper rbat eqntaund; 
Reproches, which are fice, while Iam hound... , 
Was ever ſee, {Sa 
os 
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E "#6 The Church. 


Now heal thy ſelf, Phyſician ; now come down, 
Alas ! -1 did fo, when 1 left my crown 

And fathers ſmile for you, to feel his frown. 
= Was ever grief like mine ? 
In healing nor my ſelf, there doth conſiſt 5 
All thar ſalyartion, which ye now reſiſt ; 
Your fafery in my ſickneſs doth ſubfift, 

Te was ever grief, Oc. 


Berwixt — I ſpend my urmoſt breath, 

_ As he that for lome robbery ſuffererh. I's 

+ Alas! what have | ſtolne from you > Dearh, 
Was eve! grief, Ofc. -; 

A King my title is, prefixt on high ; 

Yer by my ſubje&s I'm condemn'd to dy 

A ſervile death in ſervile company. 15 
was ever grief, &c. 


They gave me vineger mingled with gall, 
But more with malice: yer, when they did call, 
Wirh Manna, Angels food, I fed them all, 

' Was ever grief, ec. 20 


They parr my garments, and by lor diſpoſe 
My coat, the type of love, which once eur'd thoſc 
Who ſought for help, never malicious foes, / 

was ever grief, &c. 


Nay, after dearth rheir ſpite ſhall further go: 25 
For they will pierce my fide, I fall well know, 
That as fin came, ſo Sacraments might flow. 

was ever grief, Oc. 


But now Idy; now all is finiſhed, 
My wo, mans weal: And now t bow my head, 39 
_Onely ler others ſay, when lam gead,' 
, Never w.tyerief like min? 
The 
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© The Thankſgiving, | 


FC NH King of grief! (arlrle ſtrange, genus | 
| '0 ' To thee of allkings onely due) 
5 : .Ob King of wounds! how ſhall I grieve for thee," * 
. . 'Whoinallprief preventeſt me? — 
5 Shall 1 weep bloud ?why,thou haſt wept ſuch ore; - * 
' Thar allthy body was one door, 
Shall I be ſcourged, floured, boxed, fold > _. 
Q) = .  *Tisbuttorell the rale is cold, 
My God, my God, why doſt thou pars from me? 
© Fes ſuch a griet = mmm 
Shall 1 chen fing, «kipping thy de > SITS 
Aa Ge wh thy triumphant glory 2 
I5 Shall thy ſtrokes be-my ſtroking} thorns, my flower? | 
Thy rod my poſie*troſs, my bower > * +; 
15 But how then ſhall T imitate thee, and  ._ 
Copy thy fair, though bloudy, hand ? 
| Surely I will revenge me on thy loye, 
46 And try who ſhall viRorious prove, _ 
NY If thou doſt give me wealth 1 will reftorc | 
All back unto thee by the poor. | 
If thou doſt give me honour, men ſhall = 
The honour doth belong to thee, . 
I will naxmarry; or, if she be mine, 
25 She and her children $ball he thine. 
25 My boſom-friend, if he blaſpheme rhy name, 
I will tear thence his love and fame. 
One half of me being gone, the reft I give 
Unto ſome Chappel, dy or live, 
As for thy paſſion——Bur of that anon, 


2} 29 When with the orher 1 haye done. 
For thy predeſtinarion, Ple conprive, | 
*That three hence; If 1 ſurvive, 
B 2 Vic 


" of The Ebnarch. 
- Ile build aſpirtle, or mend common ways, 
I Bur mend mine own withour delays, 
* Then 1will uſc the works of thy creation, 
$3 As if Iugd them bur for faſhion, 
| The world and L will quarrel; and the ycar, 
'V Shall nor perccive thar I am here. 
" My muſfick ſhall Ende thee, and ev%y ſtring 
. Shall haye his attribute ro ſing; 
* Thar altogether may accord in thee, 
E's And prove one God, one harmony; 
If thou wilr give me wit, it ſhall appear 
If thouhaſt givn ir me, y - wn} 
Nay, 1 will reade thy book, and ever move 
Till L have found therein thy love ; 
Thy art of loye, which Fle turn back an thee, 
| O my dcar Saviour, Vi&ory! 
 Thenfor thy paſſion—1 will do for that— 
| . Alas! my God, Lknow not whar, 
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T The Repriſal. 
I have conſider'd ir, and finde 
There is no dealing with thy mighty oo : 
For though I dy for thee, I am bchinde ; 
. _ My fins deſerve the condemnation, 
O make me innocent, that 1 
May five a diſ-entangled ſtare and free:: 


And yer thy wounds Rill my atremps defic, 
For by thy dcarh I dy tor thee. 


Ah! was it nut enough that thou 
Bythy, erernal glory didft ourgo me > * 
Could rhou nor griefs ſad conqueſt me allow, 


o 


But in all viQ'rics overthrow me ? © 


LL 


25 


20 


Yer 
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" Wald with a ſtaff to heav'n,and trace4 fountains: 1 


| 20 Love is that liquour ſweet and moſt divine, 
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Yet by confeſſion will I come 
Into the conqueſt, Though T can do noughr 
Againſt thee, in thee 1 will overcome 3 


[The man who once againſt thee fought. 
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T The Agony. 


b | _ | 
P Hiloſophers have meaſur'd mountains, \_ 
| Fathom'd the depths of ſeas, of ſtates, and kings 3 : 


Bur there are rwo vaſt, ſpacious things, _ 
The which to meaſure ir doth more behove : 
x9. Yer few there arcrhar ſound them; Sin and Love. | 
Who would know Sin, let him repair 
. Unto mount Oliver ; there ſhall he ſee 
A man ſo wrung with pains, thar all hishair, 
His skin, his garments bloudy be, 
Sin is that Preſs and Vice, which forceth pain 
15 To hunt his cruel food through ey*ry vein, 


Who-knews not Love, ler him affay 
And taſte that juice, which onthe croſs a pike 
Did ſet again abroach 3 thewlethim ſay 

If ever he did raſte the like. 


Which my God feels as bloud ; bur I as wine, 


'B J's ct e The: 


"30 The Church. 
; T The Sinner. 
: Ortho amTall A when I ſeek : 


What I have treaſur'd in my memory ! 


FF Since, if my ſoul make eyen with the weck,. 
© -Each ſeventh nore by right is due ro thee, 


I finde there quarries of piPd vanities, 

Bur $hreds of holineſs, that dare nor venture 
| To shew their face, fince croſs to thy decrees :' 
” There theeircumfcrence earth is, heav'n the centre, 


© , In fo much dregs the quinteſlence is mall :* | 
| The ſpirit and guod extraQt of my heart” , 19 
| » Comes toabout the many hundreth part. 
Yer Lord reſtore thine image, hear my call: (grone, 
' And though my hard heart ſcarce to thee can. 
Remember that thou once didſtyrire in one, 
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Good-F'riday.. 
— O My chief good, 5 
How $hall 1 meaſure our thy blood »- | 


— HowshallI count whar-thee befell, . 
And each grief tell > 


- Shall Ithy woes 
Number according ro thy focs > 2C 
Or, ſince one ſtar shew'd thy firſt breath, | 
Shall all thy death 2 


Or $hall each leaf, 
, © Whichfalls in Aurumn, ſcore a grief > 
.  Orcannotr leafs, bur fruir, be fign 25 
Of the true Viae 2- 
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"Y The Church. 


Then let each hour 
Of my whole life one grief devour ; 


Thar thy diſtreſs through all may run, 
And be my ſun, 


< Or rather let 
My ſev'ral fins their ſorrows ger ; 
Thar, as each beaſt his cuge doth know, 
Each fin may ſo. 


Ince blood is firteſt, Lord, to write 
ro Thy forrows in, and bloody fighr ; 
My heart hath ſtore; write there, whese in 


F . - One box doth ly both Ink and Sin : 

; Thar when Sin ſpies ſo many focs, 

: Thy whips, thy nails, thy wounds, thy wecs, 
I ” All come to lodg there, Sin may fay, 


Noroews for me, and fly away. - 


d . Sitrbeing gone, O kill the place, 
. And keep poſſeſſion with rhy grace 
Leſt Sin rake courage and return, 


F bi And all the writings blot or burn, 
T Redemption. 
HO been tenant long toa rich Lord, 
| Not thriving, I reſolved to be bold, 


And make a ſuir unto him, to afford 
A new ſmall-rentea-leaſe, and cancel th' old. 


25 In heaven at his Mannour Ihim ſought 2 . 
They told me there thar he was lately gone- 

Abour ſome land which he had dearly. 

Long fince on carth, to take poſſeſſion, (boughr 
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© I ftraight rerurn'd, and knowing his great birth, 

 *. Sought him accordingly in' great reforrs ; 

| In cities, theatres, gardens, parks, and courts: 
* Arlenerh I heard a ragged noiſe and mirth 

Of thieves & murderers:rhere I him eſpied, 5 
Who ſtraight, Your ſuit isgrented, ſaid, & died, 


® q Sepulchre. | 


; Bleſſed Body ! Whirher art thou thrown > 

: File lodging tor thee, bur a cold hard tone > 

* .So many hearts on carth, and yer not one 

Receive thee 2 10 
| Sure there is room within our hearts good ſtore x 

* For they can lodg tranſgreſſions by rhe ſcore : 

* Thouſands of toys dwell there, yer our of door 

| They leave thee. - 


© Bur that which ſhews rhem large,ſhews chem unkir, x5 
> Wharever {in did this pure rock commit, 

' Which holds thee now > Who hath indited ir 

Of murder ? 


* Where our har4 hearts have rook up ſtones to brain 

And miſling this,moft falſly did arraign thee; (thee, 

Onely theſe ſtones in quiet entertain thee, 

_ Andorder, 

| And asf old rhe Law by heav'nly art 

Was writ in ſtone; ſo thou, which alſo arr 

” The lewer of the Word, find*ſt no fit heart 25 
To hold thee, 


Yer do we ſtill perfiſt as we began, 

- And ſo ſhould periſh, but that nothing can, 

- "Though it be'cold, hard, foul, from loying man 
Withhold thce. 


30 
Eaſter, 


c Eaſter. 


R* heart; cot hey is tiſen, Sing his praiſe. 
Wirhour d 

Whozrakes thee by the "+ thou ſhowile ; 
Wirh himmaiſt riſe : _ 
b F. Fhar, as his death calcined thee to daft. ©: L. 7 
. His life: miay make thee Gold, andjnuch more,Juft; 
Awake, my Eure, and trugg for thy part= | 
With all thy art, . þ 
The Crals raught-all wood roreſound his Name, 
10 Who bore the ſame. *© * 
His ftretched-finews raughr all Arrings, whar key. 

| Is beſt ro celebrare this moſt high day. 


Conſort both-Hearrt and Lute, and rwiſt a ſong. 
| Pleaſant and l6ng : .. 
15 Or, ſince all mufick is bur three | pres vied, 
And multiplied. YL 
O-ler thy bleſſed Spirir bear a art,” *: 
And make up our defeQts with his ſweet art. 


Gor-me flowers to ſtraw thy wayz _.. % 
20 LI got me boughs off 'manyarree: . 
Brit thou waſt up by-break of day, 
And broughr'ſt thy ſweers along with thee: 
The men fig in _ _ | | 
e give lighr, and th* Eaſt perfume 3 
if they ER OT ny 
If With thy ariſing, they preſume. . 
Cantherc be any day bur this, 
h many Suns to ſhine endeavonr 2+ 
We count three hundred, bur we mils ; 
30. There is bur one, and that one ever, . 
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Lord; who createdſt man-in wealth and ſtore; = 
- Though fooliſhly he loſt the fame , | 
- Decaying more and more, _ 
Till he became 
Moſt Poor: 


| _ With thee 
Oo let me ' riſe >. - 
- As Larks ; 'inbodigaiy, /» 
. Apd ling: this day thy vi&ories : : 
Then hall the fall further the Might in we; 
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wy render ine 4 in forron bid beginne : : 


And ftill with ſickneſſes and ſhame 
Thou didſt ſo puniſh ſine, 
That I became 
Moſt thinne. 


With thee 
Let me combine , | 
And feel this day thy viRtory : 
For, if I imp my wing on thine ; 
AMiQtion ſhall advance the flight in wy 
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CH. Baptiſm. 

S he thar ſces a dark and ſhady grove, 

Stays not, but looks beyond ir on the $ky ; 
So when I view my fins, mine eys remoye 
| Mote backward ſtill, and to that water fly, © 
E- Which is above the heav*ns, whoſe ſpring'and'yent 5 
2 ©* tin my dear Redeemers picrced fide. 
. O bleſſed treams ! either ye do prevent 
- And ſtop our finsfrom growing thick and wide, 


- Or <llſec give tears ro drown them, as they grow. 

In you Redemption meaſures all mytime, 10 
| And ſpreads the plaiſter equal ro the crime, 
You taught Book of Life my name, thar ſo 


Whar ever future fins ſhould me miſcall, - 
Your firft acquaintance might diſcredir all, 


__ TH. Baptiſm, 
SInce, Lord, to thec | IF 
.. A narow way and little gate. 
{ Tall the paflage, on my infancy | 
3 didſtJay hold, and antedate 
My faith in me, 
| Olerme ſtill 20 
Z © Write thee great God,.and me a childe : 
* Ker mc be ſoft and fupple ro thy will, 
Fo Small'ro my ſelf, ro ethers milde, 
Behither ill 
Although by ftcalth 25: 
bgnct , 124 pg yer ler her fiſter 
| Ky foul bil nothing, bur her wealth: 
_ Thegrombhef is but a bliſter 
Childheod is health. _ 


| 


Nature: 


a. W-.; ET m_— . - * ep . 
- ers nlonwt 
of oy 7 . 


| q Nature. 
Fun of Rebettng, I w_ dy 
r, or travel, or deny Tel 
That pn ought rodo with me 
F O rame my hearrt ! 
5 Ir is the higheſt arr 
To caprivare ſtrong holds to thee, 


If thou ſhalt ler this yenome lurk, 
And inſuggeſtions fume and work, 
, My. ſoul will-rurn ro bubbles ſtraight, 
Jo And rthenee by kijnde 
Vaniſh inro a winde, 


Making thy workmanſhip deceit. 


O ſmooth my rugged hearr, and there 
Engrave thy rev'rend Law and fear : 
Or make a new one, ſince the old 
T5 Is fapleſs grown, 
And a nuwch fitrer ſtone 
To hide my. duſt, rhen thee to hold, 


_ —__ — —_ _ 


y— h—_ he _—_— \—— 


Rn. + 120 
Ord, with what care haſt thou begirt usround'f+ 


20 Parents firſt ſeaſon us : then Sehvol-maſters F 
= Deliver us ro laws; they ſond us bound - ..- - 
| To rules of reaſon, holy meſſengers, 4 


pirs and Sundays, ſorron ing fio,, | 14 
| Rs ities ond, ener efaR Fees, MF 
25 Fine ners and ſtr ro carchus im, ' 7 


- Bibles laid open, milliensof ſurpriſes, : - |. '-+ 4" 3 
| ; Bleſſings * 


* 


m 


10 before hand, tyes of gratefulneſs, 


c lound of glory ringing un our cars : 
 _ Without, our ſhame; within, our conſciences. 
Angels and grace, eternal hopes and fears, * 


\t + 


* 
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One cunning toſom-fin blows quitc away. . 


<- Aftliction. 
vw Heh firſt thou didſt entice:ts thee my heart, : 


I thought the ſervice braye.z 
So many joys I writ down for my part. 


———— 
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' Our of my ſtock of natural delights, 
Augmented with thy gracious benefits, 


I looked on thy furniture 1s fine, 
And made ir fine ro ime 2 


| | And *ticeme unto thee, 
| Such ſtars I counted mine : both-heay'n and carth 
Paid me my wages in a world'of miurth. 
 Whar pleaſures could Iwant, whoſe King I ſerved, 
q Where Joys my fellows were ? 20- 
* Taus argu'd into hopes, my thoughts reſerved 
HS No place for grief or fear, 
| Therefore my fudden ſoul caughtar the place,, . 
And made her youth and fierceneſs ſeek thy face, 
Ar firftthon gav'ſt me milk and ſweerneſles; 25; 
| Fhad my wiſh and way *: - | 
 - Mydays were ftraw'd with flow'rs and happincſs; 
| '* 1 "There was no moneth bur May 
Bur wihmyycarsſoriow did twiſt and grow, 
* And madc a party unawarcs fer wo. 


Yer all theſe fences and their whole aray-- 5: 


| Befides what I might have 10 


Thy glorious houſhold-ftuff did me entwine, 15: 


YY 
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My flefh began unto my foul:in/pain, © ** 
, Steknefſes cleave my bones 3. 
Conſuming Apues dwellin ev'ry vein, 
| And rune my breath ro grones2 : 
5 | ©5 © Sorrow was all my foul ; Iſcarce believed, . ©" 
Till grief did rell meroundly, rhar 1 lived. i | 
When 1 got health, rhou rook'ſt 4way my life, 
And more; for my friends dy 2: 
| My mirth and edg was loſt; a blunred knife 
ro | Was of moreuſe than]. ! , 
Thus thin and lean: withour a fence or friend, '.-  * 
0" Lwas blown through with ey'ry ſtorm and wind, 


Where as my birth andſpirir racher rook 
The way that takes the town, . 
If Thoudidſt betray me toa-lingring book, 
% And-wrap meip agown, .- 
I was intangled inthe worldiof l 
| Before I had the power to change niy life, . 


Yet, far I Srounes oft the fiege roraiſe, . 
20 ot f1mpring all mine age,-. 
Thou often didſt wich Academick wells 4 
Mclr and difolye my rage. 
Irook thy ſweerned pill, rill Icame where - - 
I could not go away, nor perſevere. 


25 Yet, leſt perchance T ſhould roohappy be. - | 
|»... Inmy unhappineſs; -, _— 
Turning my purge tofood, rhau i. 
Into more 


_ 


, Thus doth thy power croſs-byas me, nor making 
30 Thins own gift good, yer me from my ways taking, 


w Jam here, what + with me 

: Ireade: None of __ will ſhow 2 

A and and w wereatrec; 

: *- ſure then I ſhould grow 

To fruit or ſhade :. at leaſt ſome-bitd would eruſk 5 
Herhouſheld ro me, and-I ſhuuld be juſt;. |! 


+ Yer, mough thou troubleſt me, I muſt bemeck ; 
F- In weakneſs muſt be tour. 
Well, Lwill change the ſervice, and goſeck 
Some other maſter our, ' 16. 
Ah my dear God ! m—_ h 1 amclean forgor, 
Let me nor love thee, if love rhee Net. 


CC ———_—. 
we tf 


q Repentance. 


[94 , I confeſs my fin is-great ; 
Grear ismy fin, Oh ! gently erear- 
With thy quick flow'r,rhy momentany bloom ; + 1-8 
Whoſe life ſtill preſſing. © 
. Isone undrefling, 3 
A ſteady aiming at a tomb. 


Mans age is two hours work, or three : 
Each day doth round abour us ſee, 20 
Thus are we pray 1 an 16: :- bur we are all 
_ To ſorrows old,” Ro 
.'If life be told * i 
From whar life feeleth, di fall. 


© lerthy height of mercy then  . . 25: | 
nate ſhorr-brearhed men, YN 
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E-: ©" MhyGog Hecopt of "confeſſion. ©: + 30 
bt Sweetert 


% 7 *"$. - . 97% Ba - Y 34. © 4 * 2 + 2c . 
-— : _—_— A . 
x t . p 


Sweeren at length this bitrer bowl, -» 
Which thou haſt pour'd into mt : (her - 
Thy wormwood turn to health, windes to fair wea» 2 
7. For if thou ſtay, 4 
8 5 | Iandthis day, 
As we did riſc, we dy together. 


When thou for fin rebukeſt man, : 
Forthwith he waxeth woand' wan : #08 
16 Bitterneſs fills our bowels ; all our hearts 43 
ER Pine and decay, 33 
And drop away, - "1:00. i 

And carry with them tforher parts, + 


Bur thou wilt fin and gricf deſtroy ; 
Thar fo the broken bones may Joy, 
I5 Andrune together in a well-ſer ſong, 
Full of his praiſes, - | 
'; Who dead men raifes, =» 
FraQures well cur'd make us more ſtrong. 
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, Loa , how couldſt thou ſo much. appeaſe 

0 Thy wrath for fin, as when mansfight was dim”; ] 

And could fee lirtle, to regard his eaſe, ' ©: //; 
And bring by faith allchingsro him > 


Hungry I was, and had nomeat : * 
I did conceit a moſt dcligious feaſt ; 
2.5 thad ir traighr, and gid as rruly car, 


ECW) 


ilL4 


As ever did &gv gueſt. : 
There is aire outlandiſh roer, 


Which/when 1 could riot ger, I thought ir hete 8 | 
That apprehenſion cur'd ſo well my foot, ” 2 
z0 at I can walk ESO, ; 


5 
*- 
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” , - Iowed thqgffandsand much more 
© Tdid belicye that I did nothing ow, 

: And tivd accordingly : my creditour 
 - Believes ſoroe, and ets me go. 


- Faich makes me any thing, or all 
| Thar Ibclieve isin the ſacred Rory : 
* And where fin placeth me in Adams fall, 
Z Faith ſers me higher in his glory, 


|: ' If I go lewer in the book, 
© "What can be lower than the common manger 2 
Faith puts me there with him, who ſweetly rook 
Our flesh and frailty, death and danger ? 


If bliſs had lien in art or ſtrength, 
None bur the wiſe or ſtrong had gained ir': 
Wheze now by faith all arms arc of a lengrh ; 
One frze doth all conditions fir; 


.A- peaſant may believe as much 
*Az'a grear Clerk, and reach the higheſt ſtature. 
Thus doſt thou make proud knowledg bend & crouch, 
* © While Grace fills up uneven Nature, 20 


þ When creatures had no real light 
\. Inherent in them, thou didſt make the Sun 
*” Imputc a luftre,and allow them bright; 
; And inthis shew whar Chriſt hath done, 
Thar which before was darkned clean 
With bushy groves, pricking the lookers eye, 


Vanisht away, when faith did change the ſcene : 
And then appear'd a glorious sky, 
What though my body run ro duſt > 

Faith cleaves unto ir, counting ev'ry grain 

Wirh an exa@ and moſt particular truſt, . 
Reſerving all for flesh agaia. 


Prayer, 
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The Church. 
Po 
q Prayer. 


Rayer the Churches banquer, Angels age; 4 
P _ breath in man returnin ro his birth, 
e foul i-paraphraſc,hearr in pilgrimage, 

f The Chriſtian plummer ſounding heay'n & carth, . 


5 Engine againſt th* Almighty, finners rowre, + 
Reverſed thunder,Chrift-fide-piereing ſpear | 
: bo The fix-days world-rranſpoſing in an hour,. 
16 | + Akinde of rune, which all rhings hear and fear, .- 
Softneſs, and peace, and joy, and love, and bliſs,” | 

Io Exalted Manna, gladneſs of the beſt, 


Heaven in ordinary, man well dreft, 
The milky way, the bird of Paradiſe, 


Church-bels beyond the ſtarsheard, the ſouls blood, 
The Land of Spices, ſomething ſtood. | 


A} 
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- | T The H, Communion. ' 
, Or in rich furnicure, or fine aray, 
FIN. Norinawedgof Gold, 
Thou who tor me waſt fold, 
To me doſt now thy ſelt convey 3 214 


5 For ſo thou should*& without me (till have becn,. * 
20 Leaving within me fin; 


But by the way of nourishment and ftrength, 
Thou crecep'ſt into my breaſt ; 
Making thy way my reſt, -/ 
y © Andthy ſmall quantities my length ;. 
Which ſpread their forces into ev'ry part, . 
Meeting fins force ang arr, 


a The Church. " 


” Yet cantheſe nor get over to my ſoul, 
| Leaping the wall rhat parts 
Our ſouls and fleſhly hearts ; 
Bur as the our-works, they may controll 
| Myrcbcll-fleſh, and carrying thy name, 5 
k. Afﬀright both fin and ſhame, 


 Onely thy grace, which with theſe elements comes, 
Knowerth the ready way, 
; And hath the privy key, 
| Op'ning the ſouls moſt ſubtile rooms : .* 10 
; Whitc thoſe ro ſpirirs refin'd, at door attend 
Diſpatches from their friend, 


| oo me my captive ſoul, or take 
W- My body alſothirher, 
- «Another lifr like this will make - 43 "BY 
Them borh ro be rogeyſher.. ” 
Before thar fin turn'd fleſh to ſtone, 
And all our lumpto leaven 
* A fervent figh mighe well have blown | 

Our innocent earth to heaven, 20 


For ſure when Adam did not know , 
To fin, or fin ro ſmother; | 
> He might to Heav'n from Paradiſe go, 
| ' As fxomone room to another, 


Thou haſt reſtor'd us to this eaſe 25 
By this thy heay'nly bloud, - 
Which 1 can goto, when | plcaſc, 
And leave th' carth to their food, 
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eq Antiphon, 
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 Thechurch, 
' E Antiphon. 


Cbs. LE« all rhe world in ev'ry corner 
| My God and K;ng. 


Vers, The heav'ns are not roo high, 

2 His praiſe may thither fly ; 

fi . Thecarth is not too low, » I 
His praiſes there mgy grow. 


Cho, Ler all the world in ey'ry corner fing, _ 
My God and King. 


Vers, The Church with Pſalms muſt ſhour, 
10 No door can keep them out : 
Bur above all, the hcare 
5 Mutt bearthe longeſt parr, 


Cho. Let all the world in ev'ty corner fing, 


% 
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29 m_— 
q Love Is 4 | 


mortal Love, antheneel this great fra WW E 
Aus Sprung from that beaury which can nn fade; 
5 How hath man parecll'd out thy glorious Nati 
| Andthrown it op that duſt which thou haſt niade, 


While morral loye doch-all rhe title gain 1. > 
20 Which fiding with invention, they togerbert”} 
6 | ' Bear all rhe ſway, poflefling hearr and brain, 
(Thy workmanſhip)and give thee ſhare ma—_—_ 1 


pr” ___ TR «hg - fas 
| ' The Church. 


- 'Wit fancies beaury, beauty raiſerth wir:: 

* The world is theirs; they-rwo play our the game, 
” Theu ſtandingby : and though thy glorious name 
” Wroughr our deliverance from th' infernal pir, 


Who ſings thy praiſe 3 onely a ſcarf orglove +5 
Doth warm our hands, & make then write of love, 


D—— 


6 II 
Mmortal Hear, O ler thy greater flame 
Artra& the leſſer to ir! fer thoſe fires, 
 _ Which ſhall conſume the world, firſt make ir rame, 
And kindle in our hearrs ſuch true deſires, 10 


As may conſume our luſts, and make thee way, 
Then ſhall our hearts pant chee;rhen ſhall our brain 
All her invention on thine Altar lay, 

And there in hymns ſend back thy fire again. 


{ OQureys ſhall ſec thee, which before ſaw duſt ; 15 
 - Duſt blown by wir, rill thar they both were blinde ; 
'” _ Thou ſhalrrecover all thy goods in kinde, 

Who werrt diffcized by uſurping luſts: 


Allknees ſhall bow to thee; all wirs ſhall riſe, 
 Andyraiſchim who did make and mend our £y% 20 


Arr 


' T The Temper. 

Ow ſhould I praiſe rhee, Lord ! how ſhould my 

' Gladly engrave thy loves in ſteel, (rhymes 

'_  -* Tf whar my foul dorh feel ſomerimes, | 
-'*  Myloulmight ever feel! © 


Al- 


Alchough there were ſome fourty heay'ns, or moreg..” 
— above them all; 90m 
Sometimes I hardly reach a ſcore; 


Somerimoes to hell I fall, 
5 e O rack me not to ſuch a vaſt extent; . _ 
5 Thoſe diftances beloog rothees., -. 2 en oy 
The world's too little for thy renr, = | 
A grave too big for me, 


Wilr thou mere arms with man, - that thou » 
10 A crumbof duſt from heav'n to hell > ' (ftrerch 
Will grear God meaſure with a wretch 2 0 
I Shall he thy ſtature ſpel! > | "= 


©: O ler me, whenthy roof my ſoul hath hid, 
O ler me rooſt and neſtle there ; 

n | 15 Thenof a finnerthouartrid, 

And I of hope and fear. 


Yet take thy way 3 for ſure thy way is beſts 

5 $rretch or contra& me thy poor debter : | 

x This is bur runing of my breaſt, 
| 29 To make the mufick berter, 


Whether I fly with angels, fall with duft, 
Thy hands made both, and I am there, 
0 Thy power and love, my love and truſt 
Make one place ev'ry where. 
cas " ———_ 6 _E.. — : 
T The Temper. 
25 TT cannot be, Where is that mighty Joy 
/ ] Which juſt now rook up all my hearr ? on 
Lord, if thou muſt needs uſe thy,dart, 
Save ther, and inc; or-fin for both deſtroy. 


The 
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"4* The Church, 
* The grofſer world ſtands to thy word and arr ; 


Bur thy diviner world of grace 
Thou ſuddenly doſt raiſe and raſe, 


© Andev'ry day a new Creatour art, 
; © fax thy chair of grace, that all my powers 


| May alſo fix their reverence : 
For when thou doſt depart from hence, 


| - They grow unruly, and fir in thy bowers, 
+ Searrer, or binde them all to bend to thee : 


=». 


h elements change, & heaven move, 10 
Ler nor thy higher Court remoye, 
Bur keep a ſtanding Majeſty in me. 


Cmpm——_—_—_ we — —_ —_—_ 


| "DET 


Wi ſays that fiſtions onely and falſe hair 
Become a verſc 2 ls there in truth no beauty? 
Is all good ftrufure in winding ſtair ? Is 
May no lines paſs, except they do their duty 

Not to a true, bur painred chair > 


Is ir no verſe, except enchanted groves 
And ſudden arbours ſhadow courſe-ſpun lines > 


- Muſt purling ftreams refreſh a lovers loves > 20 


Muſt all be vail'd, while he thar reades, divines, 
Catching the ſenſe ar two removes > 
Shepherds are honeſt people ; ler them firlg : 
Riddle who lift, for me, and pull for Prime : 
Ienvy n6 mans Ni rot} oe 25 
Nox ler thempuniſh me with loſs of rhyme, 
> Who y ſay, My God, My King, 
T | Employ- 


The Church 49 I 


q Employment. 


[F as a flower doth ſpread and dy, 
Thou wouldſt extend me to ſome good, 
Before I were by froſts.cxtremity 
| Nipt inthe n_—_ 


5 The ſweetneſs and the praiſe were thine * 
Bur the extenſion and the-room, - 
10 Which in thy garland I ſhould fill, Were mine 
Ar thy great doom. | 


"For as thou doft impart thy grace, - -: 
10 The greater ſhall our glory be. 


The meaſtre of our joys is-in this place, - 
| The ſkutf with hee. 


Ler me not langniſh _ and ſpend 
_ A life as barren rothy 4 $arp 
'5 As is the duſt, ro which thar lite doth tend, 
- But with delays, ' - 


All —__— bufic ; onely I 
Neither bring hony withthe Bees, 
Nor flowers ro make rhar, nor the husbandry 
20 | To- -warer theſe, | 


Lam no link of chygrear chain, x 
Bur all my company isa weed. '-\,,; 
Lord place in = conſort ; give one firaia 


oY PIN, 
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25 


4 The 


3 jo "Tho Church. 
The H. Scriptures. I. 
H Beek! inte ſweetneſs: ke iny heart 
Suck ev'ry leter; anda-honeygaivy i 2. 127 


Precious for'any grief; in atiy part ; 
To clearche.breaft,to mollifie, all pain. | 


Fl 


& 


Thou arr all health, health chitving, rill it make' 5 
A full *eretnity *' 'thou''#tt, a maſs 
Of ſtrange delights; where we may wiſh and 
Ladies, bk 38his $06 menial glaſs 4 


% 
C 


That mends che l6ckrs eyes: : this 3 is abs well. 
Thar wafhes what ir ſhews:Who can indear1o 


much.?z,choy arch fn Leiger 
Werking SIR be les of der - pie hel. , (here. 


es hand{cltheav'nlige flat in thee 
jenny rf _ rol knee.” 


+ Pn 
O's chat t LE. how a oo lights combine, 5 bY 


And the configurations of their glory | 
Seeing nor afily kow63 verſe doth' fine, 
Bur all this conſteliarions of tlic ſtory.” | 


This an marks Kit, RY Dath to make a motion 
The athird, that ten leaves off doth lye : 20 
| iThgo, as diſperſed4 rbs to watch a Potion, 
Theſe three make up ſome Chriſtians deſtiny, 
Such 


The Church. Si 
Such are thy ſecrers, which my life makes good, © 
And comments on thee ; for in ev'ry thing 


Thy words do find me our,and parallels bring, * 
And in another make me underſtood, ; 


Stars are poor books, and oftentimes do mils 2 
5 This book of ſtars lights roerernall bliſs. 


C— 


"Yr 


_ 


_ © Whitſunday, 


| mr ſweer Dove unto my ſong, 
And ſpread thy golden, wings in me ;' 
Hatching my tender - heart (o lo 
Wo 


10 Till it ger wing, and fly away with 


Where is that fire which once deſcended 
On thy Apoſtles > theu didſt then 
Keep open houſe, richly attended, 

- Feaſting all comers by twelve choſen men, 


| 4 
15 Such glorious gifts thou didſt beſtow, 
Thar th' carth Cid like a/heavy appear 2 7 * 
The ſtars were coming down'ro know ©. | 
If they might mend their wages, arid ſerve here: 


The Sun, which once did ſhine alone, MR 

20 Hung down his head, and wiſhr for night; 
When he beheld twelve Suns forone, :.,._.... - 
Going about the world, and giving lghr. | 


©* Bur ſince thoſe pipes of gold. which bronp he 
Thar cordiall _ To Crooks 

25 Werecut and-martyr'd by the fault (wound 

Os thoſe , who did themfetves through their ſide, 

( C 2 Thou 


$2 The Church. 
'* Thou ſhutt'ſtthe door, and keep'ſt within; 
Scarce a good joy creeps through the chink : 


” _Andif the bravesof conqu'ring ſin 
Did nor excite thee, we ſhould wholly fink. 


Lord, though we change, thou art the ſame; 
The fame ſweer God of love and light : 
Reſtore this day, for thy great Name, 

Unto his ancient and miraculous right, 


bs q Grace. 


Y ftock lies dead, and no increaſe 
Dorh my dull husband impu ove? 
O ler thy graces withour ceaſe 

Drop from above ! 


Tf till che Sun ſhould hide his face, 

Thy houſe would bur a dungeon prove, 

Thy works nights _— : Oler grace 
Drop from above |! | 


' The dew doth ev'ry morning fall ; 

And ſhall the dew our-ftrip thy Dovez 

The dew, fur which graſs cannor call, 
Drop from above, 


Dearh is ftill working like a mole, 

And digs my grave at cach remove: 

Ler grace work roo, and on my ſoul 
Drop from above, - 


Sin is tjlljhammering my heart 
ſpas my £2 Vol <= love 2 
Ler ſuppling grace, to croſs his arr, _ _ 


IF | 


The Church. 53 
O come ! for thou doft know the way. | 
Or if to me thou wilt nor moye 
Remove me where I nced nor ſay, 
Drop from about. 
q| traile. 
5 TO write a verſe or two, is all the praife, 
Thar l can raife : 
Mecnd my eſtare in any ways, 
Thou ſhalr have more. 


Igorto Church ; help me to wings, and I 
10 Will thirher fly ; 
Or,if I mount unto . © s$k 


I will domore, ” 


Man is all weakneſs ; there is no ſuch thing. 

As Prince vr King : 
£ By Hisarm is ſhort ; yer with a fling 
He may do more. 


An herb difti1l'd, and drunk, may dwell next Jeor, 
Oa the {ame floor, | 
To a brave ſoul : exalt the poor, 
__ They can do more. 


O raiſe me then ! Poor Bees, that work all day, 
Sting my delay, 
Who have a wark, as well as they, 
And much, much more, 
«] Afﬀiction, 
5 Kill me nor ey'ry day, 
Thou Lord of life ; fince thy one death 1d me 
Is more than all my deaths can be, 
Theugh 1 in broken pay 
Dy ov'r each hour of Merhuſalems ftay, 
&4 If 


? | 2 


| 54 The Charch., 
| If all mens rears were ler 
' Tnto one common ſewer, ſca, and brine ; 
| What were they all, compar'd to rhine >» *J' 
Wherein if they were ſer, 
- They would diicolour thy nioſt bloody ſwear. 5 
Thou art my grict alone, 
Thou Lord conceal it not :' and as thou arr 
All my delight, ſo all my ſmart : 
Thy craſs took up in one, 
By way of impreſt, all my future none, Io 


—  —— —_— _— — A — ——— ﬀ —_—— 


q] Matteans. 


[ Cannot ope mine eyes, 
But thou art ready there to catch 
My morning ſoul and, ſacrifice : 
Then we muſt needs for that day make a mateh; 


My God, whar is a heart ? 15 
Silver, or gold, or precious ſtone, 
Or ſtar, or rainboy, or a part 
 Ofall rheſe things, or all of them in one » 
My God, what is a heart, 
Thar thou ſhouldſt it ſo eyc and woo, 29 
| Pouring upon ir all. thy arr, L 
As if that thou had notYſMg elſe ro do > 
Indeed manhole cſtate 
Amounts (and richly) to ſerve thee : 
He did not heay'n and carth create, 25 
Yer Rudies them, not him by whom they be, 


Teach me thy love to know, 

Thar this new light which now I ſee, 
| May both the werk and workman ſhow : 
Then by a Sun-beam. I will climbe to thee. 


The.Chutch. 
« Sin. 


H.charl could a finonce Tee ! 

We paint the devil fol; yer he 
Hath ſome g00d'in him; a agree. 
5 Sin is flar oppoſite voith* Almighty, ſeeing 
5 Ir wanrsthe good of: UOvale, and of being. 


But God more care of us hathhads "11A | 

. A! _ - If apparicions make us {ad, | 
By ſight of fin we ſhould grow. mad, 

Yer as in Aeep wee foul death, and Tive ; 

. 1950 deyils axe our fins in perſpeAive. 


CCC 


+1: Even- ſong... 
: Bin be theGodof love, 1 20 
Who gave me eyes, $ and figke: 4nd þower this ay 


Both to be buſi ie, and to play. 
Bur nuich niore bleſt be God above, 


5 "Who gave nes he alone, 
_ Whick'rohimifelf he did deny : d-4 
' For when tigfers ny wales, 1' dyes / 
= Bur ltiave ths Son . and he hath. none, 


Whar the, the home .: 
20 For this thy love + have dſeharg'd the debr, 
Which this daies favour my beger > 


Iran ; butalll 'bxrevghit;! wasfomb." (24 


Diu! bags”?! USul & 

Thy. .dyer, care,and cel "yy » 47 can WT 
Do.end. in bubbles, ;balls of wind,.;, '-; 117 

- Of wind:to-thee whowrl haye creſt, ...., » 

Tn balls of 7 ny cube nid; Y " 
[4 


"56 the Charch. 
; Yer ſtill thou goeſt on, 
| -And now with darkneſs cloſeſt weary eyes, 
,  Sayingro man, It doth ſuffice : 
 Henteforth repoſe ; your work is vile, 
{Thus in thy Ebony box x 
Thou doſt incloſe-us, till the day 
Pur our amendment in our way, 
* And give new wheels to our diſorder'd clocks, 


\* 1 muſe which ſhows more love, 

* The day or nighr:t hat is the gale,this ch'harbour; , 10 
1at is the walk, and this the arbour; _ 

Or that the garden, this the grove. 


My God thou art all love, 
Not one poor niinure ſcapes thy breaſt, 
Bur brings. a favour trom above; '15 
And in this love, more thea in bed, Lreft, 
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| T Church-monuments. 
vw Hilc that my ſoul repairs to her deyotion, 


| Here I intomb my fleſh, that ir berjmes 

' May take acquaintance of this heap of duſt ; | 

” To which the blaſt of deaths inceflant motion, 20 
Fed with the exhalarion of our crimes, 


Drives all at laſt, Therefore 1 gladly rruft 


| My body to this ſchool, that it:may learn 

| To ſpell his clements, and find his birt 
Written in duſty heranldry and lines: - 25 

Which diffolurion ſure doth beſt diſcern, 

|Com __—_— with duſt, and earth with earth, 

Theſc laugh ar Jear, and Marble pur for fignes, 


To 


The Church. 


To ſever the good fellowſhip of duſt, Þ 
And ſpoil the meeting, What ſhall point our themy; | 
When they $hall bow, and kneel,and tall down fide * 
To kifle thoſe heaps, which now'hey have inrruft>* 
5 Deare flesh;while 1 do pray, learn here thy ſtemme 
And true deſcent : that when thou shalt grow far, 


And wanton in thy cravings,thou mayſt know , 7 
Thar flesh is bur the glafſe which holds the duſt 
Thar meaſures all our time; which alſo shall 

16 Be crumbled into duft. Mark here below 
How tame theſe ashes are, how free from luſt, , 
That thou maift fit thy ſelfe againſt.thy fall. 


4 Church Muſick. 
—_— of »weers,] thank you: when diſpleaſure 
' Did through my body wound my mind, . 
15 You took me rhence,, and in your houſe of pleaſure-: 
A dainty lodging me aslign'd. . 
Now I in you without a body move, 
Riſing and falling with your wings z - 
We borh-rogerher ſweerly live and love, , :_ 4 | 
20 Vert ſay ſometimes, God help povy Kjngy. . 
Comfort I'le die; for if you poſt from me, 
Sure 1 shall do fo, and much more 2 :- & 
Bur if I travaile in your company, . 
Yon know the way to heavens doorc.. 
— — <—_—. 
ET Church-lock and key. . 
25 F Know it is my fin, which locks thine eares,: 

[' : an binds rhy bends; 
r-crying4my re , drowning my rearcs; . 
Ocelſe the Ehiineſl of my faiar _—_ 

- i Bur . 


LY 


— 


4.20 The Church, 
' Bur as cold handsarc angry withthe fire,. 
And mend ir till; 

| - Sol do. lay the want of my defire, 

© Not on my fins, or.coldneſs, bur. thy will. 


Yer hear, O God, only for his bloods ſake 7 
C * Which pleads for me 2: 

For x fins plead too, yer like ſtones rhey make 

His þl $ ſweet current much more loud-to be, 


= The Ctiurch- floore. 


| qu you the floor >rhat ſquare & ſpecklcd ſtone 
Which looks ſo firm and ſtrong, 10 
Is Patience. 
And th' other black and vs wherewith cach one 
Is checker'd all along, 
" Hamiligy" 


The gentle riſing, which on either hand 5 
| Leads to the Quire above, 
Is Confidence : 


{ Bur. the ſweet:eement; which in one ſure band 
Þ- o*20 . Ties the whole frame, is Love 
And Charity. - 20 


_—_— — 


Hirher ſomerimes fin ſteals, and ſtains. 
The Marbles neat-and curious veins : 
 Barall i = cleanſed my the _ oy | 
mcrimes Dea ng ar the oore, 
Blows all the duſt: nar i floor 4 
' Bru-while he rchinksxo ſpoil the room, he - INE) 
Bleſt'be the Architeft; whoſe arc 25 
Pn gee heart... i 


The Chireh. 
© The Windowes. 


. Ord, how can man preach thy eternal nord. # » 
| | He is a brittle crazy :. LY 
7 Yer in thy Temple thou doſt hina afford 
This glorious and tranſcendent place, 
5 To be a window, . through thy grace. 


15. > Andi the Face, hot conſcience, ging. 


A frong re 
Dok, vaniſh like a flaring thing, ... * | »2# 


To 


—_ —_—_—_—__—_—_—_—_—_—_ — Leena , — 
”_ Th q Trinity: ſunday. , You W 


; F &4; 42 haſt form'd' nie our of mud, | 
Aud haſt xcdecm'd. mexhrough thy bloody >. 1 
And ſanRif'd me-.ro do 29 Cf bis 4 
Purge alt my fins done heret: ib 
20. | For Feorifeſs ny heavy ſcore, 
” And1 will ftye tofln noamorea.y \.; /nS 
Enrich ty treare, "Hands its m 
" WithFaich, with hope. with char o 
Thar 1 may run'tife; tet'Wwich thee, 


wr 
. 


1 : 4 * , 4 
43 i - 

.. 
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| « Contenr, 


P= murr'ring rhoughts,and do-not grudge rokeep” 
; Wirhin the walls of your own breaſt, 
Who canner on his own:bed:ſweerly ſlcep, : 

'; Canon anathers hardly reſt. 


Gad norabroad at cy'ry queſt and call F 
Of an untrained hope or pasfion.. ' 
To court cach place or forrune that dorh fall ,. 
Is wantonnefle in contemplation. . 
Mark how the fire in flats. doth quier lie, 
- Content and warm't* it ſelfe alone: 10 
Bur when it would appeare to orhers eye, 
| Wirhour a knock itnever ſhone; 
| Give merhe pliant mind; whoſe: gentle meiſure - 
Complies and ſuirs with all eſtazes; | 
Which can let looſe to a crown, 8 yet with, pleaſure 15 
Take up within 'acloiſters gates. : 
; This ſoul dorh ſpan the world; and hang conrtenr 
; From-either pole:unto rhe centre : 
| Where in ach room of the well-farniſhe rene 
He lies warm, and withour adventure. 20 


The þrags of life are bur ainine dajes wonder : + -:- 
And after death rhe-fumes: that ſpring 
From priuate bodies, make as big a thunder, : 
| As thoſe whichriſe from a huge King , 


| Only rhy Chronid tbif{aldyer uy 
b- Better .by wormes be allonge hone. 6 
Then ro-have helliſh morlis ſtill gnaw and frer 

4 Thy name in books, which may ger mw 


4 p 
us 2 &- 


he ahirch. 


When all thy deeds,whoſe brune rhou feel'ſt aloa, © 
Are chaw'd by others pens and rongue, 
And as thcir wit is, their digeſtion,, ' 
Thy nourifht fame's weak or ftrong, : 
g Then ceaſe wang, Tong: - rill thine wn —_ | 
Do nor thy felte or friends im C 
He thar by ſecking bath himſelfe once found, 
Hath ever found a happy fortune. 


# * 
£4 
—_— 
— -—- 


T The Quidditie: > 4 


Y God, a verſe is nor a crown; 
Io No point of honor, or gay ſuir , 
No hawk, or banquer, or renown, 


.Nor a goods word, nor yer a lute : 


Ir cannot vault, or dance or play ; 

Irnever was in France or Spain ; 
T5 No: ean-it enrertaine the day 

With my great ſtable or demain, 


Ir is no office, art or'news; 

Nor the Exchange, or biific Hall : | 

Bur it isthar which while tufe ,- .* +. 286 
20 I am with thee ad Moſt rakt ll. ” _- 


——_—— — — ry ww 


q Humilitie. 
1 Saw the Virtues firring hand in-hand' 
In ſeverall ranks upon an azure throne, ' Y 
Where alkrhe beaſts and fowls by. thelr mment?. 
Pteſenred rokens offubmisfian, + 
execute their call, 


————— __ | > O— —— — 


25 Humiliry, whoſar the yo cher 


OY pears preſeucoe rendred-were, 
Gare them abv coall' * 


" 62 hos « The Church. 


| The angry Lionidid preſent; his paw, 
*Which by conſent was giv'n, to Manſuetude : 

* The fearfull Hare her eares, which by their Law 
Humility did reach toFertirude.;... 

The jealous Turky brought bis Carall-chain ; 5 
| Thar went to Temperance : : 

On Juſtice wasbeſtow'd the Foxes brain, 

Kill'd in,che way by chance, 


- Arlenpth the Crow bringing the Peacocks plume 

p '' be would not) as they beheld the —_ "T6 
Of thar brave gift, cach one began to fume, 

And challenge ir as proper to his place, 

* Till they fell out :. which when the _ eſpi'd, 

| They leapt upon the throne ;* 

\ And ifthe Fox had liv'd to rule their fide, 'I5 
| They had depos'd-each one.; 


Humiliry, who held the plume, at-rhis: -- 
Did weep ſo faſt, thar the rears trickling! down © - 
Spoil'd all the train then ſaying, Aereie 35 "4 
For whichye wrangle, made them tun their frown » '20) 
| Againſt the beaſts: ſo Joyady x; a i 0/7 
\ iverh ema{ ©0N away ;: 
* And then amerc* them duublg gi ood 
_ At the next Seff1 == 


_— 14 aac ; = —— 
. T Ord,in my ence howdo Ldelpile em 
ies 7; oW <->» pang y 
yied boner, niches, Or far 98's; - 217 
,- Bur - -faiy "7 'y UB rs 


»© & <- + 
. 


& my foordorh ever tread: 
Upon their head.. Dur: 


The Church, 
Bur when Fview abroad both R nts, 
The — thine ; 
Thine clad with fingplenefs;: and fad events; - 
5 PFulbofglery and goo weed 
Ss of glory and gay weeds, © | 
| Brave lemons, braver deeds 2 
That which was duft before, doth quickly riſc,  - 
] And prick mine eyes. i. 2837 


4 | ! brook nor this, leaſt if what even now- - > 11? 
My foot Aid tread, 
T alone thoſe joyes-wherewith thou didft endow 1 
And leng fince wed r 4 
My poor ſoul even fick of loye,. 
It may a Babel prove, 
r5 Commodious to conquer heay'n and thee 
Plamed in me. 


Who isthe boneft man 7 ir off 

He that doth ſtill and ftron good WR 

To God, his Neighbour, and himſelf moſt true 4-7» 
29 Whom neirher forte nor fawnin 

Unpin, or wrench from giving all —_ = 


+ 


£ So loole or cafie, char a raffing ire 

— Can blow away, erglitt'ring look 

v5: Who-ridecs his ſure —_— -—uy | 
While the welldoon PO now lags behind.. 


4 Whoſe honeſty is not: .. I Mt 


"64 The Church, 
Who when greart trialls eome;, 
Nor "PR nor ſhunnes them ; bur re. cal ay, 
| Till he the thin and the example _ 
All being broughr into a ſumme, 
| What place or perſon callsfor, he doth pay. 5 


| Whom none can work or woo 
| ' To uſe in any thing a teick or flight; 
For above all things he abhorrs deceit : 
- His words and workes and faſhion too 
© All of a piece, and all are clcare and ſtraighr,, 106 


Who never melts or thaws 

| Ar doſe rempratioys : when the day is done, 

| His goedneflc fers nor, bur in dark can rune : ; 
The ſunne to others writeth Iaws, 5. 
| Andi is their verrue ; Verrue is his Sunny, . 


Who, when he is to trear 
- With fick folks, women, thoſe whom paſſions ſway, 
| Allow for thar and keeps his conſtant way : 

Whom others faults do nor defear; 
* Bur though men fail him, yet his part dorh play. . 


Whom nothing can procure, 
When the wide world runncs bias , from his wilk; 
To writhe his limbs, and ſhare, not mend-the ill, 
. Thisis the Mark-man,ſafe and ſure, 
Whd till fins and prayes tobe ſo ſtill, 25 


Mi 


q 
( —_— 
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w AMicion. 
Y heart did heave, and there came forth, @ God) 
| By that Tknew tharthou wag'tin the grief g” 
To guide and govern it to my relief, 
Making a ſceprer of the rod > 
; Hadſtrhou nor had thy part, 
"I unculy figh had broke my heart. 


The Church, 


So much breath to a figh, what *s.chen behind ? 
Or if ſome years with ir eſcape, 
; s The ſigh then onely is 
A gale to bring me ſooner ro my bliſs, 


Thy life on carth was grief, and rhou art ſtill 
Conſtant unto ir, making ir tobe 
J A point of honour, now ro grieve.in me 
10 And in thy members ſuffer ill, 
They who;lamentone cro!s, 
Thou dying daily, praiſe rhee torhy loſs. 


ct. —_— 


Bur fince thy breath gaye me bork life and ſhape, *' 
Thou know'ſt my tallies; and when there's affign'd 


© D Rigit ſpark, ſhot from a brighter place, ! 
| Bots. beams ſurround ny Saakiny faec, 
5 


Take a bad loging in my heart ; 
For thou canft make a debrer 3 
- 20 And mak it better, 


Firſt with rhy fire-work burn to duft 
Folly, and worſe then folly, luſt : 
Then with thy light refine, 
And make it thine, 
25 Sodifingag'd from fin and fickneſs, l 
Touchir with thy celeſtial quickneſs, = 


Thar it may hang and meve 
After thy love. 


Then 


— i —— — A. 4 —_— "— 


vj 


Yer, if thou wilt from thenee rt, - _—_ 


66 The Church. 
3 Then with our trinity of lighr, 
, Morion, and hear, ler's rake our flight 


Unto the place where thou 
Defoe: _ Bj £ 


Ger mc a ſtanding there,and place " 
hae &rthe beams, which crown the face 
Of him, who dy' dro part 
Sin and my arES .: 


Thar ſo among, thi reft'l Gaby: oh: 
Glitter, and curl,and wind as they * "x 
That winding i is their faſluon 
Of adoration; — —— 


Sure goon ile joy. by gang me. tr 


Xx. that hive of veams Cy 
And garland-ſtreams, 


. 
_—_ 
p— - | —_— _ = ET = O— — 
Ly 


Suriddy. | 


.O Day moſt calm, moſt bright 


The fruit of this, the next worlds bud, 
'1h* endorſmenr of . ſupream delight, 
Wrir by a friend, and with his. b 00d TW 
The couch of rime, cares balm and bay; _ 
The week were dark, but for thy light: * 

potye "nay Torch doth thoy the Way. 


(- 


The Church. 


Thi other daies, and thou 
Make up one man ; whoſe face thou art, 
Knocking at heaven with thy brow : 
The worky-daies are the back-parr ; 
5 The burthen of che week lies rhere, 
Making the whole ro ſtoop and bow, 
Till thy releaſe :appe ar. 


Toendleſs death 2 but thou doſt | 
19 And turn us round to look on one, 

Whom, if we were not very dull, 

We could nor chooſe, bur look on ſtill; 

Since there is no place ſo alone, 


The which he doth not fill, 


Þ | . 
On which heav'as Palace arched lies 2 
The other daies fill > oye ſpare 
And hollow room with yaniries, 
They are the fruitfull beds and borders - 
25 In Gods rich garden: ' thar is bare, 


Threded rogether on times tri A 


Make bracelets to adorn the wife 
25 Of the erernall glorious King, 
On Sunday heavens gate ſtands ope; 


Bleſſings are plenrifulland rife, ® 


More plentifull then hope, 


Man had fright forward gone 


15 Sundaies: the pilfars are, 


Which parts their ranks and orders, 
; "+ wr nch op fort 


The Sundaies of mans life, | 


*rp 


4 68 The Church. 


This day my Saviour roſe, 
And did incloſe rhis light for his : 
That, as each beaft his manger knows; 
Man might not of his fodder miſs. 
Chriſt hath took inthis piece of ground, 5 
And made a garden there for thoſc 
Who want herbs fortheir wound, 


The Reſt of our Creation 
Our great Redeemer did remove 
With the ſame ſhake, which at his paſſion Io 
'Did th' earth and all things with ir moye. 
As Samſon bore the doors away, 
ChriR's hands, though nail%, wrought our ſalyat;on, 
-; And did unhinge thar day. 


The brighrneſs of thar da Is 
We ſullicd by ous foul offence. :; | 
Wherefore that robe we caſt away, 
Having a new at his expcufe, 
Whoſe drops of bloud paid the full price, 
Thar was requir'd to make us gay, 29 
And fit for Paradiſe. : 
of Thou art a day of mirth 2 
And where the weck-days trail on ground, 
ny flight is higher, as thy birth. 
*O let me rake thee at the bound, . F 25 
Leaping with thee from ſey'n to ſev'n, 
Till that we both, being ros'd from carth, 
Fly hand in hand to keav'n ! 


| d Ayarice, 


7 


The Church. 6g- © 
1 Avarice. 

Oney thou bane of bliſs and ſourſe of wo” 

M Whence com'ſt rhou, that thou arr ſo freſh & 


1 know rhy parentage isbaſe & low: (fines 
; Man found thee poor and dirty in a mine, "TY 


5 Surely thou didſt ſo little contribute. - . .. 
To this great kingdom, which thou now haſt gor, 
Thar he was fain, when thou were deſtitute, 

To dig thee our of thy dark cave and grot; - 


0 Then forcing thce, by firche made thee bright 2 

19 Nay, thou haſt gor the face of man ;; for we ''/ 
Have with our ſtamp & ſeal rransfer*d our right? 

Thou art the man, and man bur droſs ro' thee.. ' 


Man callcth thee his wealth, who made thee richs 
5 And while he digs our thee, falls in the ditch, 


— 


eee Cee 


| | $ d4%k. 917 70 
- ” ARMY 
| Ow well her name an 4rmy doth preſenr 
m [n whom the Lord of Hoſts did pirch his Teng, 


—_— _ lt dren if Dt 4 p4 WI 0 2. ad. 4 
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© Toall Angels and Saints. 
H-glorious ſpirirs, who after all your bands 
Ot rhe ſmnobth face of God So 2a frown 
Or ftri& commands; y 


Co Where ev; 1 Ki nd hath his 
2 Y one 18 a crow 
ow I notupon his beak in his hangs: +; 


25 


Ni | 


70 The Church; 

* Not our of envy or maliciouſneſs 

- Dol ſforbear xo crave your ſpeciall aid, 

Ez. I would addreſs - 

My vows to thee moſt gladly, bleficd Maid, 

* And Mother of my God, in my diſtreſs, 5 


Thou art the holy Mine, whence came the Gold, 
The greax reſtorative for all decay , © 
E793 no 9 "Inc young ahi vid; 
' Thoyartthe Cabiner where the Jewell lay: 
Chiefly ro thee would 1 my ſoul unfold + -. ro 


* Bur now- (alas! ) Idarenor; for our King, 
* Whomwe doall joynrly adore and' praiſe, 
24144 11 1 | Bidsnoſuth thing 
And where his pleaſure no-injun&ion layes,. - 
; CTis your own caſe) yea nevar move a wing, 5 
All worſhip is prerogative, and a flower 
Of jhis rich ——_ Ts Sh lies no appeal 
SINCERE Ar rhe laft hour : 
Therefore we dare nat from his; Garland ſteal, 
To make a poſic, for inferiour power. 30 
Although then orhcrscaurt/you; if yee know 
Whar s donein earth, we ſhall not fare the worſe 
wm Ts Who do not ſo ; 1% 


Sirle we are ever ready to disburſe, F 
KanrancourMetcn lend con-thowe - 2 
ent! T Employment. 
that is weary, ler him fir... 
cy] + ) My ſoul would tir 
Andrade in cunchies and wir, 

' Quitting the fur 


_—— 


'J 


To cold camplexions needing ir, Wot 
1% n 


gp The Church 

Man is no tar, bur a quick coal FOE TEY 
Of mortall fire; 

Who blowes it nor, nor doth controll 


A faint deſire, 
5, Lers his own aſhes choke his ſoul, 


When th*clements did for place conteſt 
Wirk him, ' whoſe will 
Ordain'd rhehi cheſt ro be beſt; _. - 
' The AITY ſar ſtill, : 
10 And by the others is oppreſt. 


Life is a buſineſs, not good cheer ; 
Ever in wars, i! 
The Sun ſtill ſhinerh chereor here, | 
Whereas rhe ftars”” * © 
15 Watch an advantage- to appear, - | 
O thar I were an Otange-tree, 
Thar bufie planr ! 
Then ſhould Leyer laden be, * 
And never want. 
20 Some fruir.for him.chas! dreſſed. we. 
; -Bur we are ftil roo young or old: 
The. man is gone, 
Before we do-our wares unfold: 
So we freeze on, 
25 Uacill the grave Lad 


ee Hen 1d FR 
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30. ds vlt of fears 
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" The Church, 


My bent thoughrs, like a britrle bow 
F "Did fly afunder 2 ” 


Each took his way: ſome would to pleaſures go, 


Some to the wars and thunder 
 [-Of alarms, 


As good go any where, they ſay, 
| Asto benum 
Both knees and hearr, in crying ni | 
Come, come, my God, O come ! 
Bur no hearing, 


O that thou ſhouldſt give duſt a t 
To 6ryo thee, 


angue 


And then nor hear ir crying ! all day long | 


Een. 


A 


- 
RL 
"= ©. 


My heart was in my knee, 
Bur no hearing. 


Therefore my ſoul lay our of fighr, 
Unrun'd, un b RIO | 
My feeble ſpirit, unable ro loekrighr, 


blofſome, hung 


O chear and tunemy heartleſs breaſt, 


Thar ſo thy favours granting my requeſt, 
They and el may chime, 
- - And mend my rhyme. 


tand day, 


10 


'$) 


29 


q Chriſtmas. 
l after pleaſures '2s I rid one 
My horſe and 1; both 'tir'd, 
I rook up in thenext Ian Tcould 


body and ming, 
err 0 


There 


The Church. 9” 

There when I came, whom found I bur my dear, - 
My deareft Lord, expeQing till the grief 
Of pleaſures brought me to him, ready there | 

To be all paſſengers moſt ſweet relief > HA 


5 5 O Thou, whoſe glorious, yet contracted light, - 
Wrapr in nights mantle, ſtole int@a manger, 
Since my dark ſoul and brutiſh is thy righr, 

To man of all beaſts be not thou a ſtranger, 


| Furniſh and deck my ſoul, thar thou mayſt have 
© | 106 A better lodging then arackor grave, 


| 268 Shepherds fing ; and ſhall I filent be 2? 
My God, no hymn for thee 2 
My ſoul's a Shepherd roo; a flock it feeds 
; Of thoughts, and words, and deeds. 
5 The Paſture is thy Word; the ſtreams, thy grace 
Enrichiog all the place. 
Shepherd and flock (ball fing, and all my powers 
Our-fing the day-light hours, 
Then we will chide the Sun for letting nighe 
o | 29 Take up his place and right : 
We fing one.common Lord ; wherctore he ſhoul1 
Himſelf rhe candle hold, : 
I will go ſearching, ill I fnde a Sun, 
LM Shall Ray ill = have dl 
:5 A willing ſhiner, rhat ſhall ſhine as gladly, 
s As froſt-nipr Suns look Cady. ook 
Then we will fing, and ſhine all our 6wn'Jay, 
And one another pay;.. -— ©... 
His beams ſhall chear my breaſt, and borks fo twine, 
30 Till cv'n his beams fing, and my nwſick ſhinc, 


D e Un. 


1 74 The Church. 

 #:-+ ET Ungratcfulneſs, 

13% jock whar bounty, and rare clemency 
airt 


ou redeem'd.us from the grave ! 
If thou hadft let us run, - 
Gladly had man adord the Sun, 
.* - And tHbughrt his god moſt brave ; 5 
Where now we ſhall be berter gods than he, 
Thou haſt bur rwo rare Cabinets full of treaſure, 
' = The Trmicy, and Incarnation ; 
Thou haſt unlockr them both, 
And made them jewels to berroth Io 
- The work of thy creation 
Unto thy ſelf in everlaſting pleaſure. 


The ſtatelier Cabiner is the Trimey, | 
Whoſe ſparkling light acceſs denies: | 
* "Therefore thou doſt nor ſhow 5 
This fully ro us, till death blow 
The duſt into our eys : 
For by that powder thou wilt make us ſee. 


Bur all thy ſwcers are packt up in the other ; 
-. Thy mecrcies thither flock and flow : 20 
* © Thar, as the firſt affrighrs, | 
This may allure us with delightsz. , 
Becauſe rhiis box we know z, | 
For we have all of us juft ſuch another. 


Bur mans cloſe, xoſerv'd, and dark to thee : 25 
When thou demandeft bur a heart, 7 

> * He cavils inſtantly... , 

*, _.Inhispoor cabiner of =_ 

*'  . Sins have their box apart, | » BET 5 

Defrauding thee, who gavelt rwo for one. zo 


3D | C Sighs. 


q Sighs and grones, 
O Do not uſeme ” 
After my fins ! Look not on my deſerr, 
Bur on thy glory ! then thou wile reform, ; 
And nor refuſe me : fot thou onely att. i 
«e 5 The mighty God, but la filly worm + 
. O do not bruiſe me} 
O do-not urge me! 
For whar account can thy ill ſteward make 
I have abus'd rhy ſtock; deſtroy'd thy woods, 
, 10 Suckt all thy magazens : my hcad did ake, 
Till it found out how ro conſume thy goodss.. 
| ; O danor ſcourge me | - Lo -f 
bk . O donorblindemey fo 
| I have deſery'd that an Egyptian night | 
5 15 Should thicken all my powers; - becauſe ay luft 
Hatch ſtill ſew'd. 6ig-leafs ro exchide chyllight : 
Bur I am frailty, and glreddy:duſt + ! 1:5 
| : O'donorgrinde me Y; + '-24. + 
. a O do nor ll me 2 14 200} aw 
. 20 With the turn'd vial of thy bitter wrath # 
For thou haſt other veſſels full of blbud; ':' * 
A parr _—_ my Savieur po HARE 
Ey's unto death : finco he-di% for my good, 
phi | O donet killme ! , Ma hs 
oF -- BitOreprieveme® © . 
For thou haſt Life and Death arthy command ; 
7 Thou art both Zugy and Saviour, Feaſt and Kod, 
Cor dial and Coyraftue, pur nor thy hand 
;.;Inco the bitter Box ; but O my God, 
30 | 36 My God, relieve me ! 


D 2 TThe | 


3 - Bur Grece Shor'd theſe, and cur that as it grew. 15 
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© © The World. 


Ove builr a tarEly houſe ; where Fortune came : 
And ſpirinjng fanſics, ſhe was heard to ſay, 

Thar her fine cabwebs did ſupport the frame, 
Whereas they were ſupported by the ſame : 

But #3ſtlom quickly ſwept them all away. 5 


Then Pleaſare came, who, liking not the faſhion, ' 
—__ co make galcones, Terracer, | 
Till ſhe had weakned all by altcration : 

Bur rey'rend Laws, and many a Proclamation 
Reformed all ar lengrh with menaces. I0 


Then entred tis, and with that Sycomore, 

Whoſe leafs firſt ſhelrred man from drought and dew, 
Working and winding flily evcrmore, 

The inward waſls and Sommers cleft and tore : 


Then Six combin'd with Death in a firm band 
To raſc the building to the very floor : 
Whichthey effeKed; none eould them withſtand, 
But Love and Gyace took Glory by the hand, 
And builr a braycr Palacc than before. 


The Churth. ”7 
Col:3:3. 
Our life is hid with Chriſt in God. 
aka 4 + (notion? 
M- words and thoughts do borh expreſs thi? - 
That LIFE hath wirh the Stin'a double morion, 
The firſt 1$ ſtraight, and our diurnalfriend ; 
The other H1D, and doth obliquely bend, 
5 One life is wrapt IN flesh, and tendsto carth: 
The other winds towards HIM, whoſe happy birth 
* Taught me to live here ſo, THAT till one eye 
| Should aim'and ſhoot at that which 1S on high; +» 
Quitring with daily labour all MY pleaſure, 
10 To gain ar Harveſt an erernal TRE 4SVURS. ' 
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q Vanity. 


He fleer Aftronomer can bore 
And thred the ſpberes with hisquick-picrcing mind 
He views their ſtations, walks trom. door ro door, 
Surveys, as.if he had defigg.% 
15 To make a purchaſe there : | he ſees their dances, 
| And knoweth long befoze 
Both their full-cy'd aſpets, and ſecter glances, 


The nimble Diver with his fide | 
Curs through the working waves, that he may ferch 
> o His dearly-eapned Pcarl, which God-did hide 
On purpoſe from the yenrrous wxerch, 
That he might ſave his lite, and alſo hers, 
Who with exceſlive pride 
Her own deſtcuQtion and his danger wears, 
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bs The.ſubril Chymiek can geveft 
And ftrip the creature naked, till he finde 
The callow principles within their neſt: _, 
There he impartsro them his minde, , 
Admitted to their bed-chamber before [ 
| ey appear trim and dreſt 
To ordinary ſuicours at the door, 


"What hath not man ſought out and found, 
But his dear God 2 who yet his glorious Law 
Emboſomes in us mellowing the.ground 10 
With ſhowres and froſts, with love and ay ; 
$o that we need not ſay, Where's this command z 
: Poor man | thou ſearcheſt round 
To finde out Dearh, but miſieſt Life at hand; 


q Lent? 


VW Elcome dear feaſt of Let: who loves nor thee, 
He loves not Temperance, or Authority, 

Bur is compos'd of paſſion, 
The Scriptures bid us Faſt; the Church ſays, Now : 
Give to thy Mother, what thou wouldſt allow 
Toev'ry Corporation, 20: 


Thehumblec ſoul, compos'd of love and fear, 
Begins at home, and lays the burden there, 
When rate diſagree. 
He ſays; In things which uſe bath juſtly gor, 
| lam a ſcandaltro the Church, and 408 25 
| The Church is ſo me. . 


The Church. 2 L 


True Chriſtians ſhould be glad of an occaſion * 
To uſe their temperance, ſeeking no eyaſion, - 1 
When good is ſealoaable 3 
Unleſs Authority, which ſhould i ncreaſe 
5 The obligation in us, make ir leſs, 
And Power it ſelt diſable, 


Beſides the cleanneſs of ſweer abſtinence, 
Quick thoughts and morions at a ſmall expenee, © 
A face not fearing light : 
10 Whereas in ffilneſs there are flurriſh fumes, 
Sowre cxhalations, and dishoneſt rheums, 


Revenging the delight, | 
Then thoſe ſamie pendent profits, which the Spring 


And Eaſter intimate, enlarge the thing, 

15 And goodneſs of the deed, 
Neither oyght other mens abule of Lenc 
Spoil the good uſe ; left by that argument 

We forfeit all our Creed, 


E: It's true, we _— reach Chriſt's fourtieth day. 
Yet to go at religious way, 
, ay to reſt : 
We cannot reach our Savieurs purity ; 
Yer are we bid, Be boly &v'n as be, 
In both ler's do our beſt, 


25 Who goerh in the way which Chriſt hath gone, 
Is much more ſure to meer with him, therrone 
Thar travelleth by-ways. - 
Perhaps my God, though ke be far before, 
May turn, and take me by the hand, and more 
” May ſtrengthen my decays, 
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* 80 The Church. . 
Yer Lord inftru& us ro improve our Faſt 
By Rtarviug fin, and taking ſuch repaſt 
As may our faulrs control! : 
That ev*ry man may revel at his door, 
Nox in his Parlour ; banquering the poor, 5 
| And among theſe his ſoul. 


a  ' — —— —— —  ————— — 
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q Virtue. 


— day, ſo cool, ſo calm, fo bright, 
The Bridal of the Earth and Sky : 
The Dew ſhall weep thy fall co night ; 
For thou muſt dy, 10 


Sweer Roſe, whoſc hew angry and brave 
Bids the raſb gazcr wipe his eye : 
Thy roor is cver in irs grave, | 

And thou muſt dy. 


Sweet Spring, full of ſweer days and Roſes, Is 
A Box wherc ſweers compatted ly ; 
My nuſfick gows ye have your cloſes, 
and all muſt dy, 


Onely a ſwecrt and virtuous ſoul, 
Like feaſon'd Timber, never gives ; 20 
But though the whole world turn to eoal, 

Then chiefly lives, 


T The 


he fire, On) 
q The Pearl. M41th,13. | 


Know the ways of Learning}; both the head 
| fo pipes arfeed the prets, and make irrun; 
; What Keaſon hath from Narure borrowed, 
Or ot ir ſelt, like-a;good huſwite, ſpun — 
5 1a Laws and Policy; what the ſtars conſpire ; Wa 
What willing Nazure ſpeaks, What forc'd by fre 3 - 
. Both th*old dilcoveries, and the new-tound ſeas, 
The ſtock and ſurplus, cauſe and hiſtory ; 
All theſe Rand OpeN, Or L have the keys; 
10: Yer | toyc rhee, © 


I know the ways of Honour, what maintains 

The quick returns of courtche and wir ; 

In vies of fayour whether party gains, ; 

| When glory ſwells the heart, and meldcth ir 

1; To all expreſſions both of hand and eye, 
Which on the world a t1uc-love-knot may ey, 

- And bear the bundle; IG | 
How many drams of ſpirit cthere muſt be 
To ſell my life unto my friends or foes 3 : 

20 Yer Ilore thee... 


I know the ways of Pleaſure, the ſweet firains, 
The lullings and the reliſhes of .t; 
The propoſitions of hor bloud and. brains ;. 
What mirth-and mufick mean z what love & wit. 
25 Have done theſe twenty hundred yeas, and more; - - 
I know the = oh, unbridled ſtore : : 
j - - My ſtuff is fleſh, not braſs; my ſenſes live, 
And grumble oft, zhat they bave more in me. 
Than he char curbs them, being bur one to-five $ - 
30 Vet I loye thee, 


Ds, Iknow 
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| ITknow alt theſe, and have them in my hand: 
Therefore not ſcaled, bur with open eys 
1 fly ro thee, andfully underſtand * 
Barh-the maia fale,and the commodities; . : 
And at whart rare and price I haye thy love; | 'T 
-- Withall the circumſtances tharmay move : | 
Yet through theſe:labyrinths, not my groveling wir, 
Bur rhy filk-twiſt I& gown from heav'n ro me, 
Did borh condu& and reach me, how by ir 

To.climb tothee., I0 
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-_C Affliction: 


Roken in pieces all aſunder, 
- _ Loxd hunt menor, 
A thing forgor,.../.. ,; | | 
Once a poor creature, now a wonder ;. | 
A wonder tortur'd in the ſpace... .' IF 
Berwixt,rhis world and thar of grace, 


My thoughts ate all a caſe of knives, 
Wounding my hearr 
__ -With fearrer'dſ{marr, 
As watring-pots give flow'rs their lives. 20 
Nothing: their fury can controll, 
While they do wound and prick my ſoul, -. 


All my-attendantrs are ar ftrife,”., 
Quirring their place | 
Uno my face; : ot of Th 

Nothing-performs the raskef Hfe,' ” 

Theelemenrs are lerloofe ro fight, - 

And whilc | live, try our their righe, 


Oh help, my God ! lernot their plot 
Kill chem and me, 
And alfo thee, 
Who arr my life : diſſolve the .knor, 
5 As the Sun ſcatters by his light 
All rhe rebellions of the nighr, 


Then ſhall thoſe powers, which work for grief, 
Enter thy pay, a ry 
And day by day 
10 Labeur rhy praiſe and myreleife;. 
With care aad courage building me, 
Till 1 reach heav'n, and much more thee, 
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«7 Matt. _- 


M Y God, [ hcard this day; -_ ._ 
That none dorh build a ſtately habiratipn, 
I5 Buthe that means to dwell therein, © 
Whar houſe more ſtarely hath there been, 
Or can be, then is Man > to whoſe creation 
All things are in decay,” 
For Man isev'ry thing, 
20 And more: He is a tree, yer bears no fruit; .. 
A beaſt, yer is-or ſhould be morc. 4 
Reaſon and ſprech we onely | eg att” - 


TH 
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Parrats may thank us, if rhey are nor; cute, 
They ge: upon the. trore; - - 

2F - » Man is all-fymmerrie, - TP 

Full of reions, anc limbe toandrfier;”* - 
A to all Gs premerrnret! meh > 
Each-part 'C Thc y e155 

-For head Tick four hekmeonganeiie; X 

36 - And,both with Moons and Tydes. 
a Nothing 


"8; = the Church, © 


| Nothing hach'gor ſo far, 

© Bur man hath caught and kepr ir, as his prey. 
His eys diſmount th2 higheſt ſtar : 

He is in licrle all che ſphere. 


| Herbs gladly cure our ftcſh, becauſe that they 5 » 
I Finde their acquaintance there, . 
For us the windes do blow, 
The earth doth reſt, heav'n move, and fountains floy, 
Nothing we ſee, bur means our good, 
As our delight, ur as our treaſkre ; Io 
The whole is cirher our cupboard of fo2d,. 
Or cabinet of plea(#re. by 
The ſtars have us ro bed ; 
Night draws the curtain, which the Sun withdraws 2 
Muſick and light attend our head, I5 


All things unto- our fi: are kinde 
In their de{cent and being ; ro our minde 
Inrheir aſceat and cauſe. 


\ Each thing is full of duty. 
Warters unircd arc our navigation ; 20 
Diftingaiſhzd, our habitation 3 
B:low, our drink ; above, our mear z 
'Both-axe our eleanlineſs, Harh one ſuch. beauty > 
| . Then how are all things near ! 


; More ſervants wairon Man, 25 
 Fhnan he'l rake notice of : incv'ry parh 
'- HR: rreadidown that which doth befriend him 
When fickneſs makes him palc and.wan, 
© mighty love! Man'is one world, and hath: 
Anarher to arzend him, 36 
| | S; 
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" The Chureh. 
Since then, my God, thou haſt 
So brave a Palace buile ; Odncll i in ir, 
Thar it may dwell with rhee ar laſt ! 
Till then, afford us ſo much wit, 


. That as the world ſervcs us, we may ſerve 
, And both thy ſervants be. rag! 
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« Antiphone, © 


Chor, Raiſcdbe rhe God of love 
Mey, Here below, 
. Angels. And hcre above 2 
to Choy, Who hath dcalt his mercies fo, 
Ang: To his friend, 
Mem. Andto hisfo;. 


Chor. That both grace andglorytend. _ 
Ang. Us of old, 
5 Meas. And us in ith? end, 
Chor. Thegrear Shepherd of the fold. 
Ang. UB did make, 
Men, For us was ſo'd; 


Chor. He our foes m icces brake: 
%0 Ang. Him we rouch ; 
. Men Andhimwe take. | 
Chor. Wherefore fincethat he isſuch,. 
Ang. We adore, 
Men. And we doerouch, 
23 Chor, Eord, thy praiſes ſhould be more. 
Men. We haye none, 
, And we no fore, 
Chor, Praiſcd be ic God alone, 
Who hath made of nnohibens;. \ 


 Un- 
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" 86 The Church. 
| & Unkindocſſe, 


[ita fic me coy and tender to offend. 
-- J.In friendſhip, firſt Ithink, if that agree, 
which 1 intend, 
© Untomy freinds intent and end. 
I would not uſe a friend, as Luſe Thee, 


If any rouch my friend, or his good name, 
It is my bonour and my love tofree 
His blaſted fame 
c From the leaſt ſpor or thoughr of blame. 
Icould not uſe a friend, as 1 uſe Thee, 


| My friend may ſpit upon my curious floore : 
Would he have. Gold > Llend 'ir, inſtantly ; ; 
But Jer the 
And thou within them ſtarve ar toe. 
| Fcannor uſe a friend, as luſe Thee. 


©, 


When that my fricnd prerendeth to a place, 
- I quir my intereſt, ld levee it free; 

But when thy grace . 
, Snes for my heart, 1 thee diſplace ; 
' Nor would uſe ca friend, 2s Ll uſe Thee, 


Yet can a friend whar thou haft done fulf!! 3 
O write in Brafſe, My God wpon a tree 
His blood did ſou, - 
to purcbaſe my good - +l 
OLE I_ as Loſe T (f« 


15 
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The Church, 
© Life. 
*Made a poſie, while the day ran by : 
Here will 1 ſmell my remnanr our, and ty 
My life within this. band, ,  -- 
Bur Time did begken ro the flow'rs, and they _.. 


5: Ry noon moſt cunningly did ſteal away 
Y And wither'd ia my hand, 


My hand was next to them, and then my heart'>» 
I rook, without more thinking, in good part 
Times geptle admonition ; > 
10 Who did ſo ſweetly deaths ſad raſte conyey, 
Making my minde to ſmell my fatal day, 
Yer ſugring the ſuſpicion, . 


Farewell dear flow'rs; ſweetly your time ye ſpenr, 
Fit, while ye liv d, fer ſmell or ornament, 
15: | And afrer death for cures, 
I follow ſtraight without complainrs or grief, 
Since, XF my Sent be goed, I careno, i 
Itbe as short as yours, - 


—_— 


LE 


 T Submiſſion. 
Ut that thou arr my wiſdom, Lord,... + . 
And borh mine _ chine, - 

My minde would be extremely ftirr'd 

| ' For miſfing my defign, 

Were it not better t@-beſtow 

25 Some place and poweren me?  _ | 
Then ſhould thy praiſes with me grow, '' \ | | 
And chaze in my degree, * * he 
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© Bur when I thus diſpute and grieve, 

I do reſume my fighr, | 

| And pling whar L once did give, 
Difſeiſe thee of rhy right. | 

- How know I, if thou ſhouldſtme raiſe, f 

' That 1 ſhould then raiſe thee > | 


| Perhaps grear places and thy praiſe 
Do not ſo well agree. 


Wherefore unto my gift 1 ftand ; 

I will no more adviſe 2: ro 
Onely do thou lend me a hand, 

. Since thou haſt borh mine cys. 


@ Juſtice. 


3 | PONY Skill of rheſe thy ways: 

- Lord, thes did? make me, yet thou woundeſh me 2 * 
Lord, ihou do} wound me, yet thou daſt relieve mes 15 
* Lord, thou relieveſt, yet 1 dy by thee ; 

* Lord, thou doſt ki'l me, yet thou doſt reprieve mt ; 


Bur when I mark my life and praiſe, 

| Thy juſtice me moſt firly pays : 

# For I do praiſe thee, yet I praiſe —_ 20%. 
My prayers mean thee, yet my prayers firay : 

- I would do well, yet fin the hand bath got : 

$ My ſoul dothlove thee, yer it Loves delay. 


ww ——— 


2 I cannot skill of theſe my ways. * 
| q Charms and Knots. 
+ Ho reade a Chapter when they riſc,. 25- 


' * Shall ne:cc be rroubled wirh,ill cys. 
| A'poor 


The Church, 8. 
A poor mans rod, when thou doſt ride, | 
Is bath a weapon and a guide, 

Who ſhurs his hand harh loſt his Gold : 
Who opens it, hath ir rwice told. 

5 Whogoes to bel and doth nor pray, 

Maketh rwo nights ro ev'ry day, 
Who by aſperfions throw a ſtone ' 
' Arch head of others, kir rheir own, 
) Who looks on ground with humble eys, 
19 Findes himſelf there, and ſecks to riſc, | 
When th? hair is ſweer through pride or luft, 
The pawder doth forget the duſt, mnt 
Take one from ten, and what remains > 
Ten ſtill, if Sermons go for gains, _ 
; T5 In ſhallow waters Heay'n'doth ſhow 2 — _. 
But who drinks on, to Hell may go. * +++ (8, 
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q-Aftiction, > 0.17 
M Y God, I read this day, 
Thar planted Paradiſe was not ſo firm, 
As was and is thy floring Ark, wheſe ſtay 
20 And anchor thou arronely, ro confirm 
And ſtrengrhen ir in ev'ry age, ' / 
When waves doriſe, and tempeſts rage.) 
Art firſt we liv'd in pleaſure; 
Thine own delights thou didſtro us impart . 
25 When we grew wanton, thou didft uſe. diſpleafure 
- To make us thine : yet that we might nor 
'As we at firſt did board with rhee, _.. 
Now thou wouldſt raſts our miſery. 
There 


hn 
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| There is bur joy and grief; 
If either will convert us, we arethine : 
Some Angels us'd the firſt; if our relicf 
Take up the ſecond, then thy double line 


And ſey*ral baits in either kinde 5 
Furniſh thy table te thy minde, 


Afﬀfli&ion then ts ours ; 
We are the trees, whom fhaking faſtens more, 
While bluſtring windes deſtroy the wanton bowers, 
And ruffle all their curious knots and ſtore, 10 
My God, ſo temper joy and wo, 
Thar thy bright beams may tame thy bow, 


__ CT Mortification. 


. How ſoon doth man decay ! - 
IVhen eloaths aretaken from a cheſt of ſweees | 
To ſyaddle infants, whoſc young breath 15 


Scarce knows the way : 
Thoſe clours are lixtle winding ſlicers, 
Which de confign and ſend them nnto dearh. 
- When boys gofuſt to bed, 
They ſtep intorheir voluntary graves ; 20 
Sleep bindes them faſt ;  onely their breath 
Makes them nor dead : 


Succeſhye nights, like rolliizg waves, 
Convey rhemquickly, who are bound for death. 


: When youth is frank and free, 25 
And &alls tor mufick, while his veins do ſwell, 
All dayexchanging mirch and breath 
Is In company; *' 
Thar nwfick ſummons to the knell, 
Which. ſhall befriend him: at the houſe of death. 39 
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gr 
When man'grows ſtaid and wife, 
Getting a ho'rſe and home ; - where he may move 
. Wirhin rhe eircle of his breath, 
Schooling his eys; 
5 Thar dumb encloftre makerh loye 
Unto the coffin, that artends his death, 


When age grows low and weak, 
Marking his grave, and thawing ey'ry year, 
Til] alldg melt, anddrown his brearh 
@ When he would ſpeak ; 
A Chair or Litter ſhows the Beer, 
Which ſhall convey him tothe houſe of death, 


Man, ere he is aware, 


1s Hark put Node a ſolemniry, 
& his herſe, while he Jac breath 


ro ſpare. - 
Yer! nn; 
——— Eyingy ny both 


W - > ' — > —_— $_— - 


gies were the days, when thou did lol wich 
20 Struggle with Faced, ſir-with Gzdeon, ; _ ' (Lor, 
Adviſe with 4brahaw, when thy power could nor 
Encounter Mo/es's ſtrong complainrs and mone : 
Thy words were then, Let me alone. 


One might have ſought and found thee preſenzly 
25 At ſome. fair oak, or buſh, or cave, or well : 

Is my God this way 2. No, they would reply : . 

He is to Siz4; gone, as we heard tell: - 


Liſt, ye may hear great Aaros's bell, 


Bur 
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Bur now theu doſt thyſelf immure and cleſc 
In ſome one corner of a feeble heart : 

Where yer both Sinand Satan, thy old fecs, 
Dopinch and ftrairen thee, and uſe much art 
To gain thy thirds and little parr, 


Iſce the world grows old, when as the hear 
Of thy grear love, once ſpread, as in an urn 
Doth eloſer up ir {<1f, and ſtill rerrear, 
Cold fin till forcing it, rill it return, 

And calling Juſtice, allchings hurn, 
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q Miſery. - 
| Loa, let the om aiſs thy Name. 
Man is a foolish thing, a foolish thing ; - 


Folly and in play al, bis game... 
His houſe ill buens, and ae Rill Joth ſing; 


........ Mans but gra, 
He kuows it, Bt the glaf.. 
How canſt thoubrook his foolshneſs ? 
Why, he'l nor loſe a cup of drink for thee : \ 
+. Bid him burremper his exceſs; | 
Nor he : he knows where he can berrex be, 


And he will ſwcar, 
Then to ſerve thee in fear. 


What ſtrange pollutions doth he wed, 
And make his own, as if none knew bur he } 
No man $ha!l beat into his:hcad, 
That thou within his curtains drawn canſt ſce : 
They arc of cloath, 
Where neyer yer came moth. 
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The beſt of men, turn bubthy hand 
For one poor minure, ſtumble ar apin : 
They would nor have their aQions ſcann'd, 
Nor any ſorrow tell them that they fin, 
5 Though ir be ſmall, 
And meaſure nor their fall. 


They quarrel! thee and would give over 
The bargain made to ſerve thee 2 bur thy love 
Holds them unto ir, and doth coyer 
19 Their follics wirh the wing of thy milde Doye, 
Nor ſuff*ring rhoſe-. .. 
Who would, to be thy foes, 


My God, Man cannot praiſc thy Name , 
Thou art all brightneſs, perfe& purity : 
15 The Sun holds down his head for shame, 
Dead with eclipſes, when we ſpeak of thee, 
How $ball infeRion. - 
Preſume on thy perfeRion 2 


As dirty hands foul all they rouch, 
20 And thoſe _ moſt,which are moſt pure & fine; 
So our clay-hearrs, ev'n when we crouch 
To fing thy praiſes, make them leſs divine, 
. Yer-cirher this, | 
Or none thy portion is, 


25 Man cannot ſerve thee ; lethim ge 
And ſerve the Swine : there, there is his delight 3 
He doth nor like rhis Virrge, no ; 
Givc him his dittto watlow inal nighe : 
6 -. Theſe 'Preachet's'make 
His head ro shoor and ake, 


94 The Church, 
Oh fooliſh man, where are thine oys 2 
How haſt thou loſt them in a croud of cares ! 
',*- Thou pul rhe rug, and wilt nor riſe, 
No, Nut to purchaſe the whole pack of ſtars: 
There ler-rhem ſhine, 5 
Thou nwſt go fleep, of dine. 


\ The bird rhat ſces a dainty Bower 
Made inthe Tree, where ſhe was wont to fit, 
' Wonders and fings, bur not his power, 
Who made rhe Arbour : this exceeds her wir, 0 
| '* Bur man doth know 
The Spring, whence all things flow : 


And yet, as though he knew it nor, 
His knowledg winks, and lets his humour reign: 
They make his life a conſtant blot, IF 
And all the bloud of God to run in yain, 
Ah wretch | whar vctſe 
Can thy ſtrange ways rehearſe 2 


| Indeed art firſt man was a Treaſure, 
A Box of Jewels, Shop of Rarities, 20 
A Ring, whoſe Poſie was, My pleaſure: 
He'was a Gaiden in a Paradiſe : 
gens. | Glory and grace N 
+= Did crown, his heart and face, 
Bur fin karli'fool'd kim.” *Nowhe is 25 
A lump of fleſh, withour a foor or wing _ . 
LR |. raife him ro a glympſe of bliſs, 
Af toſs'd yellcl, daſhing on cach thing ; 
» wtuds Nay, his-own ſhelf; #79 
| My God, Lacan my felf. zo 


1 *3" b35 3 } ©: £341 E Jordan. 
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q Jordan. 
mention 


W Hen firſt 'my lines of heay'nl i js wad 
. c 


Such was their luſtre, they dj xcell, 
Thar I ſought our quaint words. & trim'invention 2 
My thoughts began t burniſh, ſprout, andſwall, 


_ 5 Curling with metaphors a: plain ; _—_— 


Decking the ſenſe, as if it were to ſell. - 


Thouſands of notions inmy brain dtd nin, 
Off *ring their ſervice, if 1 were nor ſped': 

1 often blotted whar I had begun; 

10 This was not quick enough, and that was dead, 
Nothing could ſeem to rich tocloaththe Sun, *:;._. 

Much leſs thoſe jays which crample on his head, ' 


As flannes do work and wind, when rhey afcend, 
Sod:d I weave myſelf into the ſenſe, | 
I5 Bur while I buſted, I'mighr hear a friend | 
Whiſper, How wide is all this long pretenſe 
There i1 in love a ſwettneſs ready penn'd : 
Copy out Om that Lo Jeve expenſy, 


l 
Ks + » 


LOGS — . 
"APrirer, | 7 1 SITIEN 


OF whar ag eafie uk acceſs, 
0 My bleſſed Lord;'arr thou ! how ſuddent, 
May our re ts thy eare eire inraleg@— 


'To ſhew that Nate dillikes 16: ekfinck;. 
_ —_ 


If I bur lift mine-cys, av: ſuit-is 
Thou canſt no choce-not hear, theri 


6 The Church. 


Of what ſupreme Almighty power 
Is thy great arm, which ſpans £ Eaſt and Weſt, 
And tacks the Centre to the Sphcre | 
 Byirdoall things live their meaſur'd houx : 
" We cannot ast the thing which is not there, 
Blaming the ſhallowneſs of our requeſt, 


Of what unmeaſurable love 
Artthou poſſeſt, who, when thou couſdſt nor dy, 
Wert fain to rake our fleſh and curſe, 


And for'vac fakes in perſon fin reprove ; I0 


That bydeſtroying thar which ty'd thy purſe 
Thou mightit make way fur liberaliry ! : 


Since then theſe three wait on thy throne, 
e, Power, and Love ; I valuc Prayer ſo, 
Ea, , ; 


Thar were I to leave all but one, I5 


Wealth, tame, endowments, virtues, all ſhould go:, 
I and dear Prayer would together dwell, 
And quickly gain for cach inch loſt an ell, 


Ec 
————— 


5 


q Ovedience. 
M-+ God, if writings may ___ 


© = Convey a Lordſhip any way 70 


Whither the buyer and the feller pleaſe ; 
; ' Ler it nor thee diſpleaſe, 
If this poor paper do as much as they, 


On it my hearr doth bleed 


: As many lines as there doth necd 25 


To paſs it ſclf and all ir hath to thee 2 
:  Towhich Ido agree, 
Andhere preſent it 25 my ſpeeial deed. 


% 


if 
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If that bereafter Pleaſure 
Cavil, andclainfher part and meaſure, 
As if this patled with a reſervation, 
Or ſome ſuch words in faſhion ; 
5 I here exclude the wrangler from thy treaſure, 


O let thy ſacred will. 
 Allthydelight in mefulkfill ! 
Let me not think an ation mine own way, 
Burt as thy love ſhall ſway, 
oReligning up the Rudder ro thy skill. 


- Lord, what is man to thee, 
That thou ſhouldſt mind a rotten tree ? 
Yet fince thou canſt not chooſe but ice my aRions z 
So vgreat are thy perfeCtions, > 
15 Thou mayſt as well niy actions guide; as ſee, 


Beſides, thy death and blood 
Show'd a ſtrange love to all our good : 
Thy forrows weie 1n earneſt 3 no taint proffer, 
O: ſuperticial ofter | 
20 Olgyhat we might not take, or be withſtood, 


Wherefore I all forgo 3 
To one word onely I ſay, No. 
Where in the deed there was an intimation 
Ot a gift or donation, © 
25Lord, let it now by way ot purchaſe go, 


He that will paſſe his land, 
As I have mine, may ſet his hand 
And heart unto this deed, when he bath read ; 
* And mak repurchaſe ſpread 


z0To both out $888 be to it will tand, 


vw 
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99 | 
How happy were arts 
If ſome kind man would .hruft his heart 
Into theſe lines 3 till in heay'ns court of rolls 
They were by winged ſouls 
Entred for both, far above their deſert ! $ 


Dr IS 


T Conſcience, 


Peace pratler, do not lowre : 
Not a fair look, but thou doſt call it foul :. 
Not a ſweet diſh, but thou doſt call it ſowre : 


Muſick ow doth _ 
By inuleg ing to thy chatting fears 10 
I have both loſt mine eyes and ears, 

Pratler, no more; I ſay : | 


My thoughts muſt work, bur like a noiſeleſs ſphere. 
Harmonious peace muſt rock them all the day ; 
No room for pratlers there, is 
If thou perliſteſt, I wil rell thee, 
That L have phylick to expel thee. 


And the receit ſhall be 
My Saviours blood : when ever at his board 
Ido bur taſte ity ſtraight ir cleanſeth meg 20 
And leaves thee not a word, 
No, not a tooth or nail to ſcratch, 
And at my ations catp or catch. 


bs beg nary; for th 
Belides wy ph e's ſome for thee: 
Some can nails to make a ſtaff or bill . 
For thoſe that trophle me : 
The bloody crofle of my dear Lord, 
Is both my phylick and wy ſword, 


C Sion. | 
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« Sion. 
[Otd with what glory waſt thou fery'd of old, 
When Solomons temple ſtood and flouriſhed ! 
þ-pm—_ p<" pureſt gold :. 
The wood was all embelliſhed 
With flowers and carvings, myſticall and rare : 
5 All ſhow'd the builders, crav'd the ſeer's care. 


Yet all this glory, all this pomp and ſtate 
Did not affe& thee much, was not th aim , 
Something there was that ſow'd debare ; 
Wherefore thou quirr'ſt thy ancient claim 
10 Ad now thy ArchiteRure meets with fin ; 
For all thy frame and fabrick is within, * 


There thou art ſtruggling with a peeviſh heart, 
Which ſometimes croſſeth thee, thou ſometimesit 2 
The fight is hard, on either part, 
15 Gieat Goddoth fight, he doth ſubmit 
All Solomons ſea of braſs and world of tone 
Is not ſo dear to thee as one good grone. 


And truly braſs and ſtones are heavy things; 
+ Tombes tor thedead, nor nagheth for thee 2 


Bur groans are quick and tull of wings, 
A CA — . 
And ever as they mount, like larks they ling ; 
he note is ſad, yer mulick for a king, 
4 Home. 
Come Lord, my head doth burn, my heart is (ck, 
25 While thou doſt ever, ever ſtay : 
Thy ry ws S enichs _ the quick, 
rit n L 
bon uy (af to mez ay 
3 Or tak? me up to thee | 
E 3 


4  TheChurch, 
| Howcanſt thou ſtay, conſidering the pace 


The blood did makc, which thou didRt waſtez 


When I behol4 it trickling down thy face, 
I never ſaw thing make ſuch haſte. 
O ſhow thy lelfe ro me, 
Or take me up to thee 3 


When man was loſt, thy pity lookt about * 
To ſee what help in th carth or $kie : 
But there was none 3 at leaft no help without : 
The help did in thy boſome lie. 
O ſhow thy, Kc, 


T here laythy Son : and muſt he leave that neſt, 
That hive of (weetneſs, to remove 
Thraldomefrom thoſe, who would not at a feaſt 
Leave one poor apple for thy love ? 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


He did, he came. O my Redzemer dear , 
After all this canſt thou be ſt-ange ? 
So many years baptiz'd, and not appear ? 
| As if thy love could tailor change, 
Othow thy, &c, 


Yer if thou Rayeſt ſtill, why muſt I ftay ? 

| . My God, what is this world to me ? 

This world of wo? hence all ye clouds, away 
Away : I muſt get upand (ce. | 

O ſhow thy, &c. 


Whar is this weary world, this meat and drink, 
[That chains us by the teeth fo taſt ? 
Whar is this woman-kin1, which I can wink 
Into 4 blackneſs and diſtafte ? 
O thow thy, &6 © 


Wirth 


20 


25 


30 
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' With one ſmall Ggh thou gav'ſt me th* other day 
I blaſt:zd all the joyes about me : 
- And ſcouling on them as they pin'd away, 
' Nowcome again, faid I, and flout me. 
5 O ſhow thy ſelfe to me, 
Or take me up to thee | 


Nothing but drought & dearth, bur buſh and brake, 
Which way toC'reTI look; I ſee. 
Some may dream merrily, but when they wake, 
19 They dreſs themſelves and cone to thee. 
O thow thy, &c. 


We talk of Harveſts ; there are no ſuch things, 
But when we leave our Corn and Hay : 
There is no fruitful year,but that which brings 
is The laſt and loy'd, though dreadful day. 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


Oh looſe this frame, this knot of man untie ! 
That my free ſoul may uſe her wing, 
Which is now pinion'd with mortalitie, 
20 As anentangled hamper'd thing. 
O ſhow thy, &c. 


What have Ileft, that T ſhould ſtay and grone ? 
- The moſt of meto heav'n is fled : 
My thoughts and joyesare all packt up and gone, 
And for their old acquaintance plead, 
O ſhow thy, &c, | 


Come deareſt Lord, paſs not this holy ſeaſon, 
My fleth and bones an4 joynts do pray: 
And ey'a my verſe, when by the rhyme and realon 
30 The word is, Stay, (ayes ever, Come, 
Oſhowthylulfto me 


Or take m@up to thee ! 
4 *B 3 q The 


25 


q The Brittiſh Church, 


] Joy> dear Mother, when I view 
Thy perfeR lineaments, and hue 
Both ſweet and bright, 


Beauty in thee rakes her place 
And dates her hoon > face, 


When ſhe doth write, 


A fine aſpe&t in fit aray, 
Neither roo mean,nor yer too gay, . 
Shows who is beſt, 


Outlandiſh looks may not compare : 19 
For all they cirher painted are, 
Or elleundreſt, 


She on joe hills, which _—_—_ 
Allucerh all in hope to b | 
By her prefert'd, ” 


' Hath kiſs'd ſo long her painted ſhrines, 
That ey'n her hank kiſsing ſhines, 
For her reward, 


She in the valley - _— 
Of drefling, that her hair ie 
et About her ears : ” 


While ſhe avoids her neighbours pride, 
She wholly goes on th'other fide , 
And nothing wears. 


Bur, deareſt Mother, (what thoſe miſſe) if | 


The mean thy praiſe and glory is, 
ww long may be, - Fr 


Bleſſed be God, whoſ: love it was 
To double-moat thee with his grace, 
And none bu: thee. 36 
T The | 
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<q The Qui. 


Fr merry world did on a day 

With bis train-bands and mares agree 
To meet together, whereT lay, 
And all in ſport to jeer at me. 


5 Firſt, Beauty crept into a Roſe 3 
Which when pluckt not, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
Tell me, I pray, Whoſe hands are thoſe ? 
But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me, 


Then Money came, and chinking till, 
IOWhat tune is this, poor man ? ſaid he : 

I heard in Muſick you had $kill.” 

Buz thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 


Then came brave Glory puffing by 

In filks that whiſtled, who but he ? 
15He ſcarce allow'd me half an eye. 

But thou ſbalt anſwer, Lord, for me, 


Then came quick Wit and Converſation, 
And he would needs a comfort be, 
And, to be ſhort, make an oration, 

20But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 


Yet when the hour of thy defign 

To anſwer theſe fine things thall come 3 
Speak not at large, ſay, I am chine , 
And then they haye their anſwer home. 


ts E + Van:cy, 
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q Vanity, 
| Oar hilly ſoul, whoſe hope and head lies low ; 


W hole Hat delights on earth do creep and grow 5 
To whom the ſta:sſnine nor (o fair, aseyes 3 
Not ſclii work, as falſe embroyderies : 
Hark ana bey.arcylſt what you now do meaſure x 
Ad write tor freer, p:ove a moſt ſoyre diſpleaſure, 


O tea: berimes, 1. thy relenting 
May come too late ! 
Te purch:{: heaven for repeniing, 
* Is no ha:drate. I9 
If fouls be made of earthly mold, 
Lu them love Gold ; 
I: born on high, 
Let them unto rheir kindred flies 
For they can never be at reſt, i5 
Till they regain their ancienc neſt, 
Then filly ſoul take heed : for earthly joy 
Is but a bubble, and makes thce a bcy, 


Pr 
—_— 


4 The Dawnine. 


A Wake ſad heart, whom ſorrow ever drown 
Take up thine eys, which feed on carth 3 20 
Unfold thy forehead gather'd into frowns 3 
Thy Sayiour comes, and with him mirth : 
| Awake, awake 3 
And with a thankful heart his comforts take. 
But thou doſt ſill lament, and pine, and cry ; 25 
And feel þis death, but notHais victory. 


Ariſe 


_ pe Churche TC 
Ariſe (ad heart 5 if thou doſt not withſtand, 
Chriſts reſurre&ion thine may be : 
Do not by hanging down break from the hand, 
Which as it rileth, raiſeth rhee ; 
F Ar ile, ariſe . j 
And with his burial-linnen dry rhineeys. 
Chriſt left his graye-cloaths,that we might, when 
Draws teas, or blood, not want an bandkerchict. 


m_—_—— —  — — 


4 JESU. 


| ou is in my heart, his (acred name 

10 \Is deeply carved there 3 but th' other week 

A great afflition broke the little frame, 

Ey'n all to pieces 3 which I went to ſeck 2 

And fy I tound the corner, where was ], 

After, where E S, and next where Ul was grayed. 
15When I had got theſe parcells, inftantly 

I fat me down to ſpell them, and perceived 

That to my broken heart he was I caſe you, 

And to my whole is FESY, 


— —_ 


m—_— 
————— 


4 Buſineſs. 


Anft be idle ? canft thou Play: 
20 Fooliſh ſoul, who fian'd rwoday ? 


Rivers run, and ſp.ings each one 
Know their home, and get them gone : 
Halt thou tears, oc haſt thou none ? 


If, poor foul, thou haſt no tears, 


25Would thou hadſt no feul:s or fears 
Who hath theſ2, thaſ@ill forbears, 


(orief | 


ow 


Þ Winds 


"T0868 


Be the ſcaſon cold, or hot : 


Haſt thou ſighs, or haſt thou not ? 


Tf thou h:{t no or 
Would thou ha 


groanss 
nu fleſh and bones ! 5 


Leſſer pains ſcape greater ones. 


But if yet thou idle be, 
Fooliſh ſoul, Who di'd for thee ? 


Who did leave his Fathers throne, 


To aſſume thy fleſh and bone ? 
Had he life, or had he none ? 


If he had not liv'd for thee, 


Thou hadſt di'd moſt wretchedly 3 
And twodcaths had been thy fee, 


He: ſofar thy good did plot, 
That his own ſelf he forgor. 
Did he die, or did he not ? 


If he had not di'd for thee, 
Thou hadRt liv'd in miſcrie, 


Two lives worſe then ten deaths be. 


The Church, © 
Winds ſtill work : it is-rheir plot, 


i5 


20 


And hath any ſpace of breath 


"I wixt his fins and Saviours death ? 


He that loſerh gol4, though drofs, 


"Tells to all he meets, his croſs : 
He that fans, bath heno loſs ? 


He that finds a falyer vein, 


"Thinks on it, and thinks again 3 


Brings thy Saviours death no gain ? 


Who in heart not eyer 


Neither in ror Saviour i&ls, 


2 


| « Dialogue. ** 


= A. 


FE SY 


The Charch.. 


i ' © Djalogue, 


cWeeteſt Saviour, if my {oul 
Were but worth the having, 
Quickly then ſhould I controll 
Any thought of waving. 

5 Bur when au my care and pains 
Cannot give the name of gains 
To thy wretch fo full of ſtains 3 
What delight or hope remains ? 


What (child) i the balance thinc? 
10 Thinethepoize and meaſure ? 

If I ſay, Thou ſhalt be mine, 

Finger not my treaſure, 

What the gains in having zhee 

Do amount to, onely be, 
15}h0 for man was (old, can (ce, | 

That transferr'd ib accounts 10 me. 


But as I can ſee no merit, 
Leadinz to this favour, 

So the way to fit me tor 1t, 

20 Is beyond my ſavour. 

As the reaſon then is thine; 

So the way is none of mine : 

I diſclaim the whole defign : 

Sin diſclaims, and I retign. 


25That is all, if that I could 
Get without repining 3 
And my clay my creature wou'd 
Follow my reſigning : 
That as I did freely part 
With my glory and deſert, 
zoLeft all joyes to. feel gl (mart—- 


Ah |! no more ; reak'ſt my heart. 


by 


: +. a 


| The C hurch. 
« Dulneſs. 


VVPHy do Ilanguiſhthus drooping and dull, 
As it I were all earth ? 
O 2ive nic quickneſs, that I may with mirth 
Praiſe thee brim tull ; 


The wanton Lover ina cu: ious ſtrain 
Can prailc his taircſt fair 5 
And with quaint metaphors hcr culed kair 
Curle o're again, 


Thou art my lovelineſs, my life, my light, 
B.auty alone to me : 
Thy bloody ecath and undNerv'd, makes thee 
Pure red and white, 


When all perſc&tions 2s but one appear, 
That thoſe thy form doth ſhow, 
Tl:e very duit, where thou doſt tread and go, 
Makes beauties hcre, 


Where are my lines then ? my approaches ? views Þ 
W here are my window-longs ? 

Lovers arc Rill pretending, and ev'n wrongs 
Staipen thcir Muſe, 


But Lam loſt in fleſh, whoſe ſugred lies 
Scill mock me, and grow bold : 
Sure thou dicſt put a mind there, if I couli 
Find where ir lies, 


Lard clear thy gift, that with a conſtant wit 
I may but lock rowar«'s thee 2 
Lock oncly 3 for to leve thee, Fo can be, 
What angel fit t* 


IQ 


20 


2.5 
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The Church. 
4 Love-joy. 

S ona window latel caſt mineeye, 

Iſaw a Vinedrop Grapes with Fand C 
Aancal'.: oa cycry bunch. One itanding by 
Ask'd waat it meant. 1 (who amneye luth 

5 Toſpend my judzement ſaid, Ic ſcem'd ro me 

5 To be the body and the Ictters borh | 
Of Foy and Charity. Sir, you have nor mils'd, 
The manrepli'd ; It figures FESHS CHRIST, . 


CC 


7% 
. 
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« Providence. 


"us Sacred Providence, who from end to end 
Scrongly and ſweetly mov ! ſhall I write, 
And not of thee, through whom my tingers bend 
To hold my quill ? ſhall they nor do thee right ? 


Of all the Creatures both in Sea and Land 

Onely to man thou haſt made known thy ways, 
15And putthe Pen alone into his hand, 

And made him Secretary of thy paile. 


Bzaſts fain would finz 3 birds ditty to their notes 3 

Trees would be tuniay on their native Lute 

To thy renown : bur all their hands and tlwcats 
; oAre brought ro Man, while they are Jamie and mute, 


Man is the worlds high-P.ieft : he doth preſent 

The ſacrihce for all 3 wiale they below | F 
Unto the lervice raurter an alicnts 

Such as ſp:inys uſe that fall, and winds that blow. 


| 25 He that to praiſe and land thee doth refrain, 
| Dath not refrain unto himſelfe alone, 

But robs a thouſagd who would praiſe thee fain 3 
Ad doth comp a world of un in one, 


ec ef 
4 


& 
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14 


tes nai. at. ond Gates |... ht 


"ro TheChurch. 


The beaſts ſay, Eatme : bur, if beaſts muſt reach » 
'The tongue is yours to eat, but mine to praiſe, 

The trees ſay, Pull me : but the hsnd you ſtretch, 
Is mine to write, as it is yours to rai 


Wherefore, moſt ſacred Spirit, I here prdent 5 
For me and all my fellows praiſe to thee : 

And juſt it is that I ſhould pay the rent, 

Becauſe the benefit accrues to me. 


We all acknowledge borhthy power and love ot 
Tobe exaQ, ent, and divine 3 

Who doſt ſo ſtrongly and ſo ſweetly move, 

While all things have their will, yet none but thine. 


For either thy command or thy permi(s10n . 

Lay hands on all : they are thy right and left, x; 
'The firſt puts on with ſpeed and expedition 5 

The other curbs ſins ſtealing pace and thefr, 


Nothing eſcapes them both : all muſt appear 

And be diſpos'd, and dreſs'd, and 157; ge . 

Who ſweetly temper'ſt all. If we could hear 

Thy skill and art, what muſick would ir be ! 20- 


Thou art in ſmall things great,not ſmall in any : 
Thy even praiſe can neither riſe nor fall, 
Thou art in all things one; in cach thing many : 
For thou art infinite in one, and all. 


> tr 1 are calm to thee, they know thy hand, 25 
And hold it faſt, as children.do their fathers, 

Which cry and follow. Thou haſt made poor ſand 
Check the proud ſea, ey'n when it ſwells and gathers, 


; Thy cupboard ſerves the world : the meat isſer, 

Where all may reach: no beaſt but knows his. feed : 

; Birdsteach us hawking : fiſhes havetheir ne : " 
The great prey on the lels, they on ſome weed, 

| Nathing 


The Church. 

Nothing ingendred doth prevent his meat g 
Flics have their table ſpread, e're they appear. 
Some creatures have in winter what to cat 3 
Others do ſleep, andenvy not their cheer, 

5 How finely doſt thou times and ſeaſons {pin ! 
And make a twiſt cheker'd with night and day ! 
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Which as it winds, and winds us ing 
As bouls go on, but turning all the way, 
Each crearure hath a wiſdom for his good. 


IOThe pigeons feed their tender off-ipring, cryi 
When . won are callow 3 but withdraw their 1 
When they are fledge, that need may teach them fly- 


Brzes work for man 3and yet they never bruiſe (ng 

Their maſters flow'r, but leave it, having done, 
15As fair asever,and as fit to uſe : 

So both the flow'r doth ſtay, and hony run. 


Sheep car the graſs,and dung the ground for more : 

Trees after bearing drop their leaves for ſoil : 

Springs vent their ſtreams, and by expenſe get ſtore 2 
-oClouds cool by heat, and baths by cooling boil. 


Who hath the verrue to expreſs the rare | 
And curious vertues both of herbs and ſtones ? 
Is there an herb for that? O that thy care 
Would ſhow a root thatgives ex | 


25And if an herb hath power, what have the ſtars ! 
A role, beſides his beauty, is a cure. 
Doubtleſs our plagues and plenty, peace and wars 
Are there much ſurer then our art is ſure. 


Thou haſt hid metals: man may rake them thence 3 
30Bur ar his perill : when he digs —_— 


He makesa grave; asif the thi ſenle 
And threatned manyJtar be fill the ſpace. 
EC d 4 
} 


3 
Ey'n. 


4 


3 l FP * _ i 
. —_—_ .; q * +, . _—_ 
o 
4 . 
© 4 
l FI 
"< 
oy 


112 _ The Church, 


| ByYn poyſons praiſe thee. Should a thing be loſt ? 

© - Shouldcreatures want, for want of hced, their due ? 
- Since where are poyions, antidoies are moſt 3 

Thy help ſtands cloſe, and keeps the fear in view. 


The Sea,which ſeems to ſtop the traveller, ; $ 
Is by 2 Ship the ſpeedier paſtage made 3 

The Winds, who think they rule the Mariner, 

Are rul'd by him, and taught to ſa ve his trade. 


. And asthy houſe is full, fo I adore 

- _ Thycurjousart in mariballing thy goods. 10 
F - Thc hills with hcalth abound ; the yales with tore 3 
"The South with maiblez North with furs and woods. 


Hard things are jpocions z eaſe things good cheap. 
The common #ll mien have : that which is rare, 

Men therefore ſcek to have, and care to keep, 15 
The healthy frofts with ſummer fruits compare. #0 


Light without wind is glaſs: warm without weight 

Is wo?2l and furs : cool without cloſeneſs, ſhade ; 

Speed without pains, a koiſe ; tall witt:our beight, 

A tervile hawk ; low withour lofle, a ſpade, 20 


All Countreys have enough to-ſerye their need : 
If they ſeek fine things, rkou doſt make them run 
For+heir oftence 3 and then doſt turn'thcir (peed 
To be comine:ce and trade from ſun to (un. 


Nothing wears cloathes but manznorhing doth need, g 
But he to wea: them. Nothing uſeth hire, 

But man alone, to ſhew his heay*nly breed : 

A141 onely he hath fewel in delice, 


When th' earth'was dry, thou mad' a ſca of wet : | 
Wre charlay gather'd,thou didſt b:ochrhemountains:30 
When yer ſome places could no moiſture get, (rains, 
The winds grew garc'ners, & the Icugs 200d LuUL 
Rain, 
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R ain, do not hurt my flowers 3 but gently ſpend 
Your honey drops : pieſs nor to [mell them here : 
When they are ripe, their odour will aſcend, 
And at your lodging with their thanks appear. 


5 How harſh arethorns to pears}, and yet they make 
A better hedge, and needlcſs reparation. | 
How ſmooth are filks compared with a ſtake, 

. Or with a ſtone! yer make no good foundatiqn. 


Sometimes thou doſt divide thy gifts to man, 
105ometimes unite. The Indian nut alone 

Is cloathing, meat, and trencher, drink and cany 

B2at, cable, lail, and needle, all in one. 


Moſt hei bs that grow in brooks, arc hot and'dry. 
Cold fruits warm kernels help againſt the wind. 


15 The limons juice and rind cure mutually, 


The whey of milk doth looſe, the milk doth bind. 


Thy creatures leap not, but exprelle a feaſt 

Where all che gueſts fit cloſe, and nothing wants, 

F:0gs marry hih and fleſh ; bats, bird, and beaſt 3 

,o ponges, non-ſenſe and ſenſe 3 mines, th' _—_ and 

plants. 

To ſhow thou art not bound, as if thy lot 

Were worſs then ours, ſometimes thou ſhifteſt hands. 

Moſt chings move th under jawz the Crocodile not. 

Moſt things ſlzep Iying3ch* Elephant leans or ſtands, 


25But who hath praiſe enough ? nay , who hathany ? 
None can exprels,thy works bat he that knows them: 
And none can know thy works, which areſo many, 
And fo compleat, but anly he that ows them. 


All things that are, though they have ſeveral ways, | 
o Yet in their being join with one advice | 
To honour thee : ang ſo Lgive thee prailc 
In all my other byg;hs, bur in this rwice. 
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TY ITE COTITIY 


Each thing that is, although in uſe and name 
It go for one, hath many wayes in ſtore 

To honour thee : and ſocach hymn thy fame 
Extolleth many wayes, yet this one more. 


pI 
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T Hope. 
] Gave to Hope a watch of mine : bur he 

An anchor gave to me. 
Then an old P:ayer-book [ did preſent : 

" Andheanoptick ſent, 

With that I gave a vial full of tears : 

But be a few green cars. os 
Ah Loyterer ! T'te no more, no more T'le bring : 

I did expeRtaring, 


— © Sins round, 


1 am, my God, ſorryI am, 
C7 my offences oaks ina ring. 
My thoughts are working like a buſic tlame, 
Uarill their cockatrice they hatch and bring : 15 
And when they have once perfeCted their draughts, 
My words take fire from my inflamed thoughts, 


My words take fire from my inflamed thoughts, 
Which ſpit it forth like the Sicilian hill. 
They vent the wares, and paſs them with their faults,20 
And by their breathing vencilate the ill. 
But words ſuffice not, where arelewd intentions : ' 
My hands do joyn to finiſh the inventions, 


My hands do joyn to finiſh the inventions : 

And ſo my fins aſcend three ſtories high, 25 

As Babel grew, before there were difienfions. 

Yet ill deeds loyter not : for they ſupply 

New thoughts of finning: wherefore to my ſhame, 

Sorry I amy'my God, forty I arb. Fes 39 
ime, 
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T Time. 


ing with Time, Slack thi faidI, 
M Thy $ he is dull , whet ir —_— 
No marvel, Sir, hedidreply, 
If it at length deſerve ſome blame : | 
But where one man would haye megrinde ity 
Twenty for one too ſharp do finde it, 


Perhaps ſome ſuch of old did paſss 
-—s all things lov'd oy life 3 
To whom thy -=_ a batchet wy 
LOW hich now is but a i I 
Chriſts coming aus man thy debters 
Since by thy curting he grows berrer, 


And in hisbleſsing thou art bleſt ; 
For where thou onely wert before 
15An exccutioner at beſt ; 
Thou art a gard*ner now, and mote. 
An uſher to convey our ſouls 
Beyond the utmoſt ſtars and poles. 


And this is that makes life ſol 
oWhile it detains us from our G 
Eyv'n pleaſures here increaſe the wrong, 
And length of dayes lengthen the rod. 
Who wants the place where God doth dwells 
' Partakes already half of hell. : 


25Of what ſtrange length muſt that needs be, 
Which ey'n eternity excludes * 
Thus far Time heard me patiently : 
Thenc ſaid, This man deludes: 
What doI here before his door ? 
He doth not by leſs time, but more. 


- 
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« Gratefulneſs. 


Hou that haſt giv*n ſo much tome, 

Give onething more, a pratefu] heart, 
See how thy begger works on thee. 
; | By art. 


He makes thy gifts occaſion more, 

And ayes, Ithe in this be croſt, 

All thou haſt giv'a him heretofore 
| Is loſt. 


But thou diaſt reckon, when at firſt 
Thy word our hearts and hands did crave, 
What it would come to at the worſt 

To lavye. 


Perpetual knockings at thy door, 

Tears (ullying thy tranſparent rooms, 

Gift upon gitt 3 much would have more, 
And comes. 


This notwithſtanding, thou wentſt on, 

And didf allow usall our noiſe ? 

Nay, thou haſt made a figh and grone 
Thy joyes. 


Not that thou haſt nor ſtill aboye 
Much better tunes then groans can make 3 
Bur that theſe country airs thy love 

Did take, 


Wherefore I cry, and cry again 3 

And inno quiet cant rife on 

TillI a thankful heart obtain -, 
Ofthd+ 


V » 3 bl pz 44 


+ 

4 

s |}, 
| 

"0 " 
20 u 
25 _ 


Not 


' Not thankful, when it pleaſeth me z 
As if thy blcfſings had ſpare days : 
Bat ſuch a heart, whoſe pulſe may be 

Thy praiſe. 
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«s Peace. 


5 OWeet Peace, where doſt thou dwel?I humbly crave, 
Let me once know, 
I ſought thee in a ſecret cave, 
And ask'd if Peace were there. 
A hollow wind did ſeem to anſwer, No :. 
10 Go leck elſewhere, 


I did 3 and going did a rainbow note 3 
Surely; thought I, 
This is the Lace of Peaces Coar : 
I will ſearch out the matter, 
15But while Hlookt, the clouds immediarely 
Did break and carter. 


Then went I to a garden, and did (pie * 
A zallant flower, | 
. . Thecrown lmperial : Sure, ſaid I, 
20 Peace at the root muſt dwell. , 
But when I digg'd, I ſaw a worm devour - © 
What ſhow'd ſo well. 


| Atleogth I met arev'rend good old man3 
Whom when tor Peace 
JF 25 I did demand, he thus began: 
"There was-a Prince of old - 
At Salem dyclr, who liy'd with good encreaſe 
| - « Flock and Fold, 
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118 The Church. 
He ſweetly liv'dz yer fweernels did nor ſaye 
Hislife from foes. 
Bur after death our of his grave 
There ſprang twelve ſtalks of wheat : - 
Which many wondring at, got ſome of thoſe F 
Toplant and ſer, | 


It proſpe''d ſtrangely, and did ſoon diſperſe 
ha Through = rar : 
or at taſte it do rehearſe, 
Sm 1 
A ſecret verruegbringing and mirth 
By Bight of lan. 
Take of this grain, which in my garden grows, 
grows for you z 
Mo ufc cmd thee repel 15 
peace, mbich every where 
. Is only there. 


ec. 


q Confeſsion. 


O What a cunning gueſt 
Is this ſame grief ! within my heart 1 made ) 
Cloſets, and in them many a cheſt 
And, like a maſter in my trade, 
In thoſe cheſts, boxes 3 in czch box, a till : 
Yer grief knows all, and enters when he will, 


Noſcrue, no pjercer can zf 
my and winde, 
Gods afflitions into man, | 
When he a torture hath delign'd. | 
are too ſubcil for thc fybr'lleſt hearts 3 
tall, like rheums,upon 'tcrendreſt pans. v1 
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Onely an open breaſt 


We are the earth ; and they, 
Like moles within us,heave, and caſt about : 
'  Andtill they foor andclutch their prey, 
They never cool, much leſs give our. 
oj 5 No ſmith can make ſuch locks, but they have keyes 

Cloſersare halls to them 3 and hearts, high-wayes. 


wy ;, Butquickly feck ſome new adventure, 


Smooth open hearts no faſtning 
Doth givea hold and handle to 


Wherefore my fauls and fins, 
Lord, I acknowledge : take thy plagues away : 


I 5 For ſince conteſsion 


———— 


don wins, 
Ic e here the rightcſt day, 

The cleareſt diamond : let them do their beſt, 

They ſhall be rhick and cloudy to my breaſt. 


Doth ſhut them out ſo that they cannotenter ; } 
Or, if they enter, cannot reſt, 


have 3 but fiRion 
Vie 


H what a thing is man ! 
oO F:om ſertled 


But then a 
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And calls him coward, who 
Willa a pleaſure, 


4 Giddineſs, 


how far from 


peaceand reſt | 
my © non 
Each (ey'rall hour. 


for fer of in 


power, 


"1 One while he cours of heav'n, 2s.of his eaſe 4 


__ ; 20 M wa : ” 1 'Chur * Fn ” 
Now he will fight ir out, and to the wars ; '/ 
Now eat this bread in peace, 

And ſnudge in quiet 3 now he {corns encreaſe 3 
Now all day [pares. q 


He builds 2n houſe, which quickly down muſt go, 5 | - 
Asifa wiiirk-wina blew 1 

And cruſh the building : and its partly true, 
His miad is lo, 


O what a fight were Man, if his attires 
- Did alicr with his mind ; ” 
And, like a Dolphins kin, his cloaths combin'd 
Wit his defarcs ! + 


Surely if each one ſaw anothers heart, 
"There would be no commerce, | 
| Noſale or bargin paſs 3 all would diſperſe, 15 
Aad live apart. 


Lord, mend, or rather make us} one creation 
Will notſuffice our turn : 
Except thou make us dayly, we ſhall ſpurn 
F Our own ſalvation, "on 


— 


«4 The bunch of Grapes. 


JOr Idid lock thee up, but ſome bad man 
| Hath ler thee out again: 
And now,me thinks, Lam where I began 
Seven years ago 3 one vogue and vein, 
One aire of thoughts uſurps-my brain.” 25 
Idid towards Canaan draw 3 nowI am 


Brought back to che Red Seay ih+,Sea of ſhame, 


ks F 
*v F + 


For 


\ 


"The Chur. 
For as the Jews of old by Gods command: 
Travell'd, and ſawno town 3 
So now each Chriſtian hath his journeys ſpan'd : 
Their ſtory p:ns and (ers us down. 

5 A tingle deed is (mall renown, 

5 | - Gods works are wide, and let in future timcs, 

His ancient juſtice overflows our crim«s. 


Then haye we to our guardian fires and clouds 3 
Our Scriprure-dew drops faſt : 
10 We have our lands and f{crpents, rents and ſhrowds 3 
Alas | our murmurings come not laſt, 
But where's the clutter ? where's the taſte 
Of mine inheritance ? Lord, if I muſt borrow 
Let me as well take up their joy as ſorrow, 


15 But can he want the Grape,who hath the Wine ? 
I have thei: truit and more, 
Bleſſed be God, who preſpcr'd Nodh's Vine _ 
And made it bring torth Grapes good ſtore; 
But much more him I muſt adore, 
| "20 Whoofthe Laws ſour juyce, ſweet wine did make, 
| Ey'n God himlſelf,being prefled for my ſake. 


4 Love unknown. 


| [Ear friend,fit down,the tale is long and fad ; 
And in my faintings, I preſume your loye 
Will more comply then help. A Lord I had, 
25 And have,of whom ſom grounds which may improy 
I hold for two lives, and both lives in me. 
To him I brought a dith of fruit one day, 
And in the middle plac'd my heart. But he 
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122 The Church, 
Lookt on aſcrvant, who di4 know his eye 

32trer then you know me, or (which is one) 
Then I my lelfe. The ſervant inſtantly 
(Q:icting rhe fruit, ſeiz'd on my heart alone, 
And threw it in a Font, wherein did fail 
A ſtream of blood, which iflu'd from the fide 
Of a great rock : I well remember all, 
And have good caule : there it was dipt and di'd, 
And waſht and wrung : the very wringing yet 
Enforceth tears. Tour heart was foul, I fear, 108” 
Indeed 'tis true, 1did and do commit 
Many a fault more then my lcaſe will bear 3 
Yer {till askt pardon, and was not deni'd. 
But you ſhall hear. After my heart was well, 
And clean and fair, as I one even-tide T 

| (1 fightotell) 

Walkt by my ſelf abroad, I ſaw a large 
And ſpacious furnace flaming, and thereon 
A boyling caldron, round about whole verge 
Was in great letters ſtr AFFLICTION, 
The greatnclle ſhew'd the owner. So I went 
To fetch a ſacrifice out of my fold, 
Thinking with that whichI did thus preſent, 
To warm his love, which I did fear grew cold, 
But as my heart did tender it, the man 25 
Who wes to take it from me; {lipt his hand, | 
And threw my heart into the {calding pan 3 
My heart that brought it ( do you undetitand ?) 
The offerers heart. Tour heart was hard, If ear. 
Indced 'ris true. I found a callous matrer 30 
B2an to {pread and to expatiate there : 
But with a richer drug then (calding water 
I bath ir often, ey'n with holy blood, 
Which art a board, while many drunk bare Wine, | 
A friend did ſteal into my cupfor good, 35 


*EY'ntaken inwardly, and moſt Divine 
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To ſupple hardneſles, Bur at the length 
O.r ot the cal4ron getting, ſoon I fle4 
Uno my houſe? where to repair the ſtrength 
Which I had I: I haſte to my bed. 
5 . Bur when | thought to fleep our all theſe faults, 
(1 zi ro ſpeak) © - 


I found that ſome hail ſtuff®d rac bed wich thoughts, 
I would ſay thorns. Dar, could my heart nor break, 


When with my pleaſu.cs ev'n my reſt was gone ? 
10 Full well Lunderttood who had been there ; 

Fo: I had giv'n the key to none but one : 

It muſt be he. Tour hcart was dull, I fear, 

Indeed a flack and fl:cpy Rate of mind 

Did oft pollefle ;ne 3 lo that when I p:ay'd, 

15 Though my lips went, my heart did ſtay behinde, 
But all my (cores were by another paid, | 
Who took the debt upon him. Trucly, Friend, 

For ought I hear, your Maſter ſhews 19 you 
More | a hen you wor of. Mark the end, 
20 The Font did only what was 6{{rcnew : 
The Cal1ron ſupple what was grown 100 hard : 
The Thorns ai4 quickcn wiat was grow? t00 dull, 
All di: but ftrrvc to men! what you bat marr d. 
Wherefore be checr* 4, and pr.tiſe him to the full 
25 Each 4ay, each hour, each moment of the week, 
Who fain woul 1 have you be new, tender quick. 
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TMans medly. 


HEa:k how the birds do ſing, 

; And woods do ring, 
All creatures have their joy : and man hath his, 
"30 Yer, if we riohtly meaſure, 
| ' * 1 © -Mansjoy andpleaſure 
Rather hereafter, then in preſent, is, 
| F 
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124 The Church, 
To this life things of ſenſe 
Make their pretenſe : | 
In th'other Angels have a right by birth : ' 
Man tics them both alone, | 
And makes them one, 
With th' one band touching heaven, with thother $ 


( carth, 


In ſoul he mounts and flies, 
In fleſh he dies. 
He wears a tuft, waole thred is courſe and round, 
But trimm'd with curious lace, 10 
And ſhould take place 
After the trimming,not the ſtuft and ground. 


Not that he may not here 
Taſte ot the cheer ; 
' But as birds drink, and ftraight lift up their head, x 5 
; So mult he lip and think 
Of better drink, 
He may atrain to after he is dead, 


But 3s his joys are double 3 
So 15 his trouble. 20 
He hath two winers,orher things bur one: 
Both froſts and thoughts do nip, 
And bite hislip 3 
And he of all things fears rwo ucaths alone. 


Yet even the greateſt griefs 25 
May be iclicts, 
I Could ke but rake them rightzand in their ways. 
| Happy is be, whoſe heart 
Hath tound the rt 


F: Totura his double pains, rodouble praiſe. zo 
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Cs The Storm. 


ſF asas the Winds and Warers here below 
Do flic and flow, 

My figt.s and tears as bufie we: e above, 
Su:e they would move 

And much affect thee, as rempcſtuous timss 

Amaze poor niortals,and obje&t their crimes, 


Stais have their ſtorms,ev'n in a high degree, 
As well as we, 
A throbbing conſcience ſpurred by remorſe 
10 Harh a ſtrange force : 
It quits the earth, and mounting more and more, 
Dares to aflaulr thee,and behege thy dore. 


There it ſtands knocking, to thy muſicks wrong, 
And drowns the ſong, 
15 Glory and honour,are ſet by, till it 
An anſwer get. 
Poets have wrong'd poor ſtorms, ſuch days are beſt ; 
They purge the air without,within the brealt, 


— — 
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« Paradiſe. 


Bleſſe thee, Lord, becauſe\ 6 k& o w 
2+ * Among thy trees, whichina kx © w 


To thee both fruit and order © w. 


Whar open force, or hidden c wy a ® 1 

Can blaft my fruit,or bring me u_ a n M5 

While the incloſure is thine a & mc ? 
F 3 Indole 


126 The Church, | 
' Incleſe meſtill for fear I $T arr. 

B- to merather ſharpand T a « T\ 

Then let nie want thy hand and a « T. 


Wren thou doſt greater judgements $P AK E 
A with thy knite but pruneandP A R E5 5 
Li'n fruittul trecs more truitful a k E. 


Such ſrarpneſſc ſhowes the {wcetct BntND: 
- Such cuttings rather hcal thenk & wi Þ : 
And luch beginnings touch their E N D. 


————_ 


qs The Mcthod. 


Po heart, lament, 10 
For ſince thy God retuleth ſtill, 
There is ſome rub, lome diſcontent, 

Which cools his will. 


: Thy Father could 
Quickly ole what thou doſt move 3 15 
For he is Powcr : and lure he would ; 

For he 1s Love, 


Go {carch this thing, 
Tumble tliy breſt, and turn thy book, 
If thou hadit loſt a £love or ring, 20 
Wouldft thou not lock ? 


What doT (-c 
Written above there ? Teſtcr1uy 
I did behagueme careleſly, . 
t# ben I did pray. 25 
And 


Tye Church. 
And ſhould Gods ear 

To ſuch indifferents chained be, 

Who do not their own motions hear ? 
Is Gad Ietie tree ? 


But tay ! what's there ? 
Late when I w:uldhaveſemething done, 
Ihala motion to forbcar, 

Tct I wcnt 0n, 


; And ſhould Golds ear, 
16 Which nceds not man, be ty'd to thoſe 
Who hear not him, but quickly hear 
His utter foes ? 


Then once morepray : 
Down with thy knees, up with thy voice. 
15 Seck pardon fi:it, and God will lay, 
* Glad heart rejoyce. 


% Divinity, 
A S men, for fear the ſtars ſhoula fleep and nod, 
And trip at night, have ſpheres ſuppli'd 3 
As if a ſtar were duller then aclod, 
20 Which knows his way without a guide : 


Juſt ſo rhe other heay*n they alſo ſerve, 
Divinitics tranſcendent ky : 
Which with the edge of wit they cut and carve. 


Reaſon triumpts, and Faith lies by. 


2 5 Could nor thac wiſdom which fi:ſt broch'd the wine, 
Have ihicken'd it with detinizions ? 
And jagg'd kis ſcamlcile coat, had that been fine, 
W ith curious queſtions and diviſions ? 
F 4 But 
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But all the do&rine which he taught and gave, 
Was clear as heav*nfrom whence it came : 

At leatt choſe beams ot rruth,which only (ave, 
Surpalit ia brightnelle any flame, 


Love God,and love your neighbour Watch «n1 pray x 
Do a you would be donc unto, 

QO ek inftructions, cven os dark as days! 
\Who can the Gordian knots undo ? 


But he doth bid us take his blood for wine , 
Bid what he pleaſe 3 yerI am ſure , 

To takcand taſte whar he doth there defazn, 
Is all that ſaves,and not obſcure. 


I'2 


Then burn thy Epicycles, fooliſh man 3 
Break all thy Spheres, and fave thy head, 

Faith needs no ſtaft of Beth, bur ſtoutly can 
To heay'nalone both go and lead. 15 


Epheſ. 4. 30. 
Grieve not the Holy $ pirit,&fc. 


AN? art thou grieved, ſweet and ſacred Dove, | 
When I am ſour, 
And crolle thy love ? 
Orizved for me ? the God of ſtrength and power 
Griev'd for a woimyzwhich when I tread, 


] palle away and leave it dead, 


Then 
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Then weep mine eyes,the God of love doth grieve : 
Weep fooliſh heart, 
An41 weeping live : 
For death is drie as duſt, Yet if ye part, 
; End as the night ( whelſe ſable hue 
Your fans expreſle ) melt into dew. 


When ſawcy mirth ſhall knock or call at dore, 
Cry out, Get hence, 
Orcry no more. 
10 Almighty God dothgrieve, he puts on ſenſe : 
I kin not to my grief alone, 
But to my Gods roo, he doth grone : 


Oh take thy Lute, and tune it to a train , 
— Which may with thee 
Ll All day complain. 
't* - Therecanno diſcord bur in ceaſing be, 
Marbles can weep 3 and ſurely ſtrings 
Ii More bowels have thcn ſuch hard things. 


:o Lord, I adjudge my (elf to tears and grief, 
Ey'n endleſle tears 
Withour relict. 
If a clear ſpring for me no time forbears, 
But runs, aithough I be not dry , 


I am no Chuyttal, what ſhall 1 ? 


| *5 Yer if I wail nor till, ſince till to wail 
Nature denies ; 
And fleſh would fail, 
If my deſerts were Maſt-rs of mine eyes : 
30 Lord, pardon, for thy Son makes $004 
My want of tears with ſto;e ct bios, 


F 5 


7h 
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« The Family. 


V Hat doth this noiſe of thoughts within my 
As it uhcy had a parrt ? (hcarr 
VW hat do theſe loud complaints and pulling fears, 
As it there were no rule or cars ? 


But, Lord, the houte and family are thine, ; 

Though ſome of them repiac, 
Turn out thele Incas an which dcile thy ſeat 2 
For where thou dyclicit «ll is neat. 


Firſt Peace and Silence all diſputcs contrel, 
Then Order playcs the ſoul x 16 
And <iving all things their ſerforms and hours, 
Makes of wild woods {vet welks and bewcrs: 


Then whom in waiting nothin; tc-ms more flow, 15 
Nothing more quick when ſhe doth go. 


Joyes oft are there, and ericts 2S oft as joyes 3 
Bit gricts without a noile 7 
Yer ipcolk rlicy Lonacr then ciftempcr'd fears, 
VW Lat is 10 {6:7 2s fiient ins ? 20 


Tis is thy houſe, with theſe it doth abound : 
Ard where tit are not tounds 
Pc:hreps thou com'it icmetimcs, and for a day 3 
But nos make 2 Conitun Ray, 


=" The 
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4 The Size, 


Comen thee, greedy heart, 
Modeſt and moderate joyes to thoſe that have 
Title to more hereafter when they party 
Are paſhing brave. 
5 Let th* upper iprings into the Jow 
Deſcend and fall, and thou doſt flow. 


Wha: though ſome havea fraughr 
Ofclovesand nutmegs, and incinnamon fa! ? 
It thou haſt wherewithall to ſpicea draught, 

When griets prevail, 
And for the future rime art heir 
To th' Il: of ſpices, is't nor fair 3 


Io 


To be in both worlds full 
Is more then God was, who was hungry lic. e, 
15 Wouldſt chou his laws of faſting diaaull ? 
Enact good chcer ? 
Lay cut thy joy, yer hope to ſave it ? 
Woulaft thou both cat thy Cakezand have it? 


G:ear joycs a: all ar once 5 
20 But little do reſerve theniclyes lor more 2 
Thoſe have their hopes 3 theſe what they have re« 
Acad live 07 fcore 2 (,\OUACE 
T: of: are at home ; 1: journey ill, 


"I Oe EOS ns, 
Anu mcct the rili on S1vas kill 


25 Thy Saviourſentenc'd joy, 
And in the fl:th condemn' it as 'infits 
Ar leaſt in lump : or fuch doth o% dult:oy 
VWiccreas a bir 
D2th tice vs on tu þ: pos 0 m7ney 
ZO Aailicrtiicp CETL PORINES | $94 2 A 


+ 


» 
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A Chriſtians ſtate and caſe 


Is not a corpulent, bur a thin and ſpare, 
Yet aCtive itrength : whoſe long and bony face 
; Content and care 
Do icem to equally divide, 5 
Like a pretender, not a bride. 


Wherefore fit down, good heart 3 
Graſp not at much, for fear thou loſelt all. 
I: comforts fell according to deſert, 
They would great troſts and ſnows deſtroy: 10 
For we ſhould count, Since the laſt joy. 


Then cloſe again the ſeam 
Which thou haſt open'd : do not ſpreal thy robe 
In hope of great things. Call ro mind thy dream, | 
| Ancarthly Globe, *? 
On whoſe Meridian was ingraven, 
Theſe Seas are tears, and Heav'n the Haven, 


4 Artillery, 


ASTlone evening ſate befo:e my Cell, * 
Methoughts a tar did ſhoot into my Jap. 
I roſe and ſhook my cloaths, as knowing well, 29 
That from ſmall fires,comes oft no ſmaſl miſ-hap: 
When ſuddenly I heard one ſay, 
Do as thou uſeſt, diſobcy, 
Expci good motions from thy breaſt, 
ii pre he face of fire, but end in reſt, 25 


— ka 


- 
— 
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— 
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I, who had heard of muſick in the Spheres, 

But not of (peech in ſtars,began to muſe : 

Bur turning to my God whole Miniſters 

The ſtars and all things are if I refuſe, 
D-ead Lord, ſaid I, fo oft my good 3 
Then I refuſenot ey'n with biood, 
To waſh away my ſtubborn thought : 

ForI will do, or lufter what I ought, 


But I have alſo ſtars and ſhooters too, 

10 Born where thy ſervants both Actillerics ule, 
My rears and prayers night and day do woo, 
And work up to thee, yet thou do'ſt refuſe, 

Not bur I am (I mult fay ſtill ) 
Much more oblig'd to do thy will, 
5 _ Thenthou togrant mine 3 bur becauſe 
Thy promiſe now, hath ev'a ſer thee thy laws, 


Then we are ſhooters both,and thou do'ſt deign 
To enter Contbat with us, and conteſt 
With thine own clay. Bur I would parley fain ; 
20 Shun not my Arrows,and behold my breaſt, 
Yet if thou ſhunneſt;, I atn thine : 
I muſt be {o, if Iam mine: 
There is no articling with thee , 
Lam but finite, yer thine inhaitely. 
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« Church-rents and Schiſms, 


P Rave roſe, (alas : ) whereart thou ? in the chair 
Where thou didlt lately fo triumph and ſhine, 

A worm doth fit, whole many feet and hair 

Are the mo:e foul, the more thou wer'r divine. 

This, this hath done it, this dic: bite the root 5 

And bottom of the leaves : which when the wind 

Did once perceive, it blew them under foot, 

Where rude unkallow'd ſteps do cruſhand grind, 
Thicii bzanreous glories. Only ſhreds of thee, 
And thoſe all birren, in thy chair I ſee, 10 
Why doth my Mother bluſh 3 is ſhe the roſe, 

' And ſhowes it ſo ? Indeed Clhriſts precious blood 
Gave you acalgur once 3 which when your fors 
Thought to let out, the blecding did you good, 

And m2ds you look much trcther then before, 5 
But when debates and irctting jcaloukies 
Did worin and work wirhin you morc and more, 
* Your colour faded, and calainirics 
Turned your ruddy into pale and bleak : 
Your health and beauty both began to break, 26 


Then did your ſev'ral parts unlooſe and ſtarr : 
- Which when your neighbours ſaw, like a no:th wind 
| They ruſhed in, and caſt them in the di-t 
Where Pagans tread, O Mother dear and kind,, 
Where ſhall I get me eyes enorw to weep, 25 
© As many eycs asſta's? Since it is nizhr, 
And much of Aſia and Eu:cpe faſt :lleep, 
And cy*n all Africk 3 v.culd at leaſt I might 
With theſe two poor ones Iick up all the dew 
Which fells by nigkt, end pour ir out for you 10 
| Juſtice 
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© Juſtice, 
O Dreadful Juſtice, what a fright and terror 
Walt thou of old, 
When fin and error 
Did ſhow and ſhape thy looks to me, 
And through their glafle diſcolour thee ! 
He that did burtlook up, was proudzand bold, 


a 


The diii.cs of thy balance ſeem'd to gape, 
Like rwo great pits 3 
as | [i:e beam and icape 
Did hike fome tor'rring engine ſhow: 
Thy ian aboye did burn and glow, 
D-nting the xtourelt hearts, the proudeſt wits, 


But now that Ciuiſts pure vail preſea:s the 6;zhtg 
I ſecno fears : 
15 Thy tand is white, 
Thy ſcales like buckets, which attend 
And interchangeably delcend, 
Lifting to heaven from this well of tears, 


20 For where before thou ſtill didſt call on me, 
Naw I ſtill touch 
And hap on thee, 
Gods promiſes have made thee mine * 
Wiy thould I juſtice now decline ? 
Azainſt mc there js none but for me much, 


4 The Pilgrimage, 
25 j Travcll'd on, fecing the hill, where lay 
My expcctation, 
A i-ng it wa$and weary Way. 
The gloomy cave of Dclperation 
30 L 1{t on th' one, ans on the other hide 


Ti:crock cf Pride, And 
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| Ando 1 came to Phanſies Meadow ſtrow'd 
; | With many a flower : 
Fain would I here have made abode, 
Burt I was quicken'd by my hour. 
So to Cares cops I camezand there gor through 5 
bh With much ado. 


* That led me to the wild of Paſſion, which 
} Some caul the world 3 
A waſted place, bur lometimes rich. 
Here 1 was robb'd of all my gold , 10 
Save one good Angel, which a friend had ti'd 
Clole to my lide. 


* Artlength Igot unto the gladſom hill, 
| Whce lay my hope, 
' Where lay my heartand climbing Kill, 15 
When I had gaind the brow and top, 
A lake of brackiſh waters on the ground 
Was all I found. 


With that abaſh'd and ſtruck with many a fting 
Of ſwarming fears, 
Ifell, and cri'd, alas my King ! 
Can both the way and end be tears ? 
Yer taking hcart,I roſe,and then perceiv'd 
I was deceiv'd. 


My hill was further,ſo I flung away, 25 
Yer heard a cry 
Juſt as I went, None gocs that way 
And lives : Iithat be all, ſail, 
After ſo foul a journey death is tair, 
And bur a chair. 30 


4 The - 


ce 


The<Churche 
The Hold- Faſt. 


| Threatned to obſerve the {tri decree 
Of my dear Gol with all my power and might : 
But I wzs told by one it could not be, 

Yet I might truſt in God to be my light, 


5 Then will I truſt, ſaid I, in him alone, 
Nay, ev'n to truſt in him, was alſo his : 
We mult conictie that nothing is our own. 
Then I confetle that he my ſuccour is, 


But to have nought, is ours, not to confefle 
10 "Thar we have noughr, I ſtood amarz'd at this, 
Much troubled,till I heard a friend exprefle, 
Thar all things were more ours, by being his. 
What A dam had, and forfeited for all, 
Chriſt keeperh now,who cannot fail or fall, 


% 


————————_—_ 


7 Complaining. 
15 O not beguile my heart, 
S _— thou art 
My power and wildom. Pur me not to ſhame, 
Bzcaule I am 


Thy clay thar weeps, thy duſt thar calls. 


20 Thcu art the Lord of glory ; 
The deed and ſtory 
Are both thy due 3 but I a filly flic, 
Thar live or die 
| According as the weather falls. 
| 25 Art thou all juſtice, Lord ? 
Shows not thy word 
More Attributes ? Am; I all throat or eye, 
To weep or ctie ? 


Haye I no parts but thoſe of grief 


Lex 
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Let not thy wratl-ful power 
AfMica my hour, 
My inch of lif, : or let thy gracious power 
Contract my hour, 
ThatJ may climb and find relick, 3 


— ———— —_—— 


« The Diſcharge. 
BR Uſie enquiting heart, what wouldlt thou know ? 
Why doſt thou pric, 
And turn, and leer, and with a licorous eye 
Look high and low, 
And in thy lookings ſtretch and grow ? 10 


Haſt thou not made thy counts, and ſumm'd up all? 
Did not thy heart 
Give up the whole, and with the whole depart ? 
Let what will fall : 
That which is paſt who can recall ? 15 


Thy life is Gods, thy time to come is gone, 
And js his right, 
He is thy night at noon : he is 3t night 
Thy noon alone. 
The crop is his, tor he hath ſown, 20 


AnJ wdaT it was for thec, when this befcll, 
Thar God did make 
Thy bulinchi: iis, and in thy life partake : 
Four thou canſt tcll, 
If it be his once, all is well. 25 


O:ely rhe preſent is thy part and fee. 
© And happy thou, 
If, though rhou didit not beat thy future brow, 
: Thou couadſt weil ſee 
What preſent things requir'd of thee, 3. 


The Church. I29 
They ask enough 3 why ſhouldit thou further go ? 
Raiic not the mud 
Of future depths, but drink the cleer and good. 
Dig not 16r wo 
5 In times to come 3 for it will. grow. 


Man andthe preſent fit : if heprovidez 
| He breaks the 1quare, 
This hour is mine 2 if for the next X care, 
I grow too-wide, 
Io And doencroach upon deaths fide : 


For death cach hour environs and ſurrounds, 
He that would know 
And care for future chances, cannot go 
Vnto thoſe grounds, 
15 ButthroughaChurch yard which them bounds. 


Things p: cſcnt ſhrink and die : but on that ſpend 
Their thouzhts and ſenſe 
Oa future gricf, do not remove it thence, 
But it extend, 
20 And draw the bottom out an end. 


Gad chains the dog till night : wilt looſe the chain, 
And wake thy ſorrow ? 
Wilt thou foreftal it, and now grieve to morrow, 
And then again 
25 Grieve oyertreſhly all thy pain ? 


Either grief will not come 3 or if it muſt, 
Do not forecalt : 
And while it cometh, it is almoſt paſt, 
, Away diſtruſt : 
zo My Golhathpromis'd; He is juſt. 


| C Praile 
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q Praiſe, 
Ing of Glory, King of Peace, 
I will love thee : 


And that love may never ceaſe, 
I will move thee, 


Thou haſt granted my requeſt, 
T hou halt heard mie : 
Thoudid'ſt note my working brezſt, 
Thou halt ſpar'd me, 


Wherefore with thy utmoſt art 

I will fing thee , 
And the cream of all my heart 

I will bring thee. 


Though my ſins againſt me cri'd, 
Thou didſt clear me ; 

And alone, when they repli'd, 
Thou did'ſt hear me. 


Seyen whole days, not one in ſeyen, 
I will praiſe thee. 
In my heart, though not in heay'n , 
] can 1aile thee, 


Thou grew' ſoft and moiſt with tears, 
Thou relented'ſ|t ; 

And when Juſtice call'd for fears , 
Thou diliented'Rt, 


Small it is, in this poor ſort 
To enroll thee : 


Ey'n eternity is £00 ſhort 
To extoll thee. 


The Church. 


« An Offering. 
C Ome bring thy gift. It bleſſings were 2s ſlow 


As mens returns, what wouid become of fools ? 
What haſt thou there ? a heart ? bur is it pure ? 
Search well and (ce 3 for hearts have many holes, 
Yer. one pure heart is nothing to beſtow : 

In Chriſt two natures met to be thy cure. 


O that within us hearts had propagation 
Since many gifts do challenge many hearts ! 
Yet one; it good, may title to a number 3 
10 And fingle things grow truitfull by deſerts. 
In publick jadgements one may be a nation, 
And fence a Plague, while others ſleep and ſlumber, 


But all I fear, is leſt thy heart diſpleaſe, 

As neither good, nor one : ſo ott diviſions 
15 Thy luſts bave made, and not thy luſts alone ; 

Thy paſſions alſo have their ſer partitions, 

Thele parcel out thy heart : recover theſe, 

And thou mayſt offer many gifts in one. 


There is a Balſom, or indeed a blood, ( cloſe 

Dropping tzom heaven, which doth both cleanſe and 
20 Lroppinyg : n gp 

All torts of wounds; of tuch ſtrange force itis, 

Seek oar this All-heal,and ſcek no repoſe, 

Untill thou find and ule it to thy good 2 

Thea bring thy gi:tzand ler thy bymn be this : 


25 Ince my ſadnefſe 
* Into gladnefle 
Lord thou doſt convert, 
O accept 
Whar thou haſt kept, 
30 As thy due deſert. | 
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Had I many, 
Had I any, 
(For this keart is none) 
A'l were thine 


Surely thine alone, 


Yet they favour 

May give {avour 
To this pooreblation : 

An it raiſe 

To be thy praile, 
And be my ſalyation. 


E 
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And none cf mine 3 


IQ 


— 


Which thou do 


Ycr call. 


7 Longing. 
Wi ſick and famiſht eyes, 


With doubling knees and weary bones, 
To thee my cries, 15 
To thee my groans, 
To thee my fighs, my tears aſcend : 
No end ? 


My throat, my ſoul is hoarſe 3 
My heart is withe'd like a | 9m 20 - 


curſe. 


My thoughts turn round, 


And make me giddy : Lord, Ifall, 


From thee 2i] pity flows. 25 
Mothers are kind, becauſe thou art, 
And Joſt diſpoſe 
To them part 2 
Their infants them, and they ſuck thee 
—h Moxe free, 


The Church, I43 
Bowels of pity, hear ! | 
Lord of my ſoul, love of my mind, 
Bow down thine ear ! 
Let not the wind 
5s Scatter my words, and in the ſame 


Thy name ! 


Look on my ſorrows round ! 
Mark well my furnace ! O what flanies, 
What heats abound ! 
10 What griefs, what ſhames ! 
Conſider Lord 3 Lord, bow thine ear, | 
And hear ! af 


Lord Jeſu, thou didſt bow 
Thy dying head upon the tree ; 
15 O be not now 
More dead to me ! 
Lord hear 3 Shall he that made the ear, 
Not hear ? 


Behold thy duſt doth ir 3 
20 It moves, ir creeps, it aims at thee ; 
Wilrt thou defer 
To ſuccour me, 
Thy pile of dult, wherein each crumb 
Sayes; Come ! 


25 To thee help appertains. 
Haſt thou left all things to their courſe, 
Aud laid the reins 
Upon the horſe ? 
Isall lockt ? hath a finners plea 
ZI No key e 
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. Indeed the World's thy bock, 

Where all things have their leaf allign'd : 
Yet a meck look 


: Hath interlin'd. 
Thy board is full, yer humble gueſts 
Find ncits, 


Thou tarrieſt, while I die, 
And fall to nothing : thou do'ſt reign, 
And rule on high, 
While | remain » 
In bitter grief : yer I am ſtil'd | 
Thy child. 


Lord, didft thou leave thy T hrone, 
| Not torelieve ? how. can it be, 
| That thou art grown 
Thus hard to me ? * 
Were fin aliycy good cauſe there were 
| To bear. 


But now both fin is dead, 
Andall thy promites live and bide : 
That wants his head 5 
- , Theſe ſpeak andchide, 
And in thy boſom pour my tears, 
, As theirs. 


. Lord J s s us hear my heart, 
Which hath been broken now ſo long, 
Thar ey'ry part 
Hath got a tongue ! 
Thy beggers grow 3 rid them away 
To day. . + 
L; 


I5 


20 


25 


Fs 


4 
* # , 
. 


By theſe thy tect, at which my heart 


Lies all the year, 
__ Pluckout thy Garty | 
j ; And heal my troubled breſ, which cries, 
Which dies. 
C The Bag. 
we 


A Way deſpair 3 my gracious Lord doth hear, 
Though winds and waves aflault my keel, 
He doth preſerve it : he doth ſtcer, 
10 Ev'n when the boat ſeems molt to reel, 
Storms are the rriumph of his err : 
Well may he cloſe his eyes, but nor his heart, 


Haſt thou not hcard that my Lerd Jesus di'a ? 
Then ler me tell Lex a ſtrapye toric. | 
15 The Goda of power, as he cid riie 
- In his maxcſtick robes of (lo. iz, 
Reſoly'd to light : and ſo cne day 
He did deicend, undrefling all the way, 


The Stars his tire cf light and rings obtain'd 
20 The cloud his bow, the fue bis lphear, 
The skic his azure mantle geiu'd, 
And when they askt wLzt be would wear 
He [mil'd and laid as khedid co, 
He had new cloaths a making Lerc b..o.v, 


, - 


25 When he was come, as travellers are wont, 
* Hedidrepair unto an Inne, 
Both then and after, many a brunx 
He did <ndure to cancel fine ; 
And having giv'athe reſt beforey 
i 30 Here he gave up his lite to pay ous [Ceres 
3 > E 


— 
F 


But as he was returni there came one 
'Thar ran upon him with a ſpear. 
He, who came hither all alone, 


Bringing nor man, nog arms, nor fear, 


Recety'd the blow upon his fide, 5 
And Rtrair ke rurn'd, and to his brethren cry'd, 
If ye have any thing to ſend or write, 
(1 have no bag, but here is room) 
Vato my Fathers hands and fight ; 
(Bzlieve me) it ſhall ſafely come. _ 
TharT ball mind, what you impart 3 
Look, you may put it very neer my heart. 
Or if hereafter any of my friends 
Will ule me in this kind, the doore 
Shall Rill be open 3 whar he (ends 
I will preſent, and ſomewhat more, 15 
Not ro his hurt. Sighs will conyey 
Any thing ro me, Heark deſpair, away. 
« Ihe Jews. 
FW nation, whoſe ſweet ſap and juice 
Our cyens have purloin'd, and leit you drie : 
Whoſe treams we got by the Apoſtles ſluce, S- 
Aad uſe in Baptiſm: while ye pine and die; 
Who by not keeping once, became a debter ; 
Ad now by keeping loſe thelerter : 
Ok that my prayers ! mine alas ! 25 
Oh that ſome Angel might atrampet ſound 3 
Ar which the Church falling upon her face 
| Should cry ſo loud, until the trump were drown'd, 
And by that cry of herdear Lord obtain, 
That your ſweet ſap might come again ! 1 
| 4 The3? * 


o i x. 


q The Collar. 
] Struck the board, and cry'd, No more ; 
I will abroad. 
What ? ſhall Lever figh and pine ? 
My lines and lite are tree 3 free as the road, 
5 Looſcas the wind, as largeas ſtore, 
Shall I be till in ſuit ? 
Have Ino harycſt buta thorn 
To let me blood, and not reſtore 
What I have loſt with Cordial fruit ? 
0 Sure there was wine. 
Before my ſighs did dry it : there was corn 
Before my tears did drown it. 
Is the year only loſt to me ? 
Have I no bayes to crown it ? | 


4 


; 15 No flowers, no garlands gay ! allblaſted ? 


All waſted ? 
Not ſo, my heart : but there is fruit, 
And thou haſt hands. 
Recover all thy figh-blown age 
20 Ondouble pleaſures : leaye thy cold aiſpute 
Ot whar is þ r, and not 3 forlake thy cage, 
Thy rope of ſands, 


Which petty thoughts have made, and made to thee 


- Good cable; ts a and draw, 
25 And be thy Law, 
Whileſt thou didſt wink and would not ſee, 
Away 3 take heed. 
I will abroad. 
Call in thy deaths head there : tie up thy fears, 
30 He that forbears 
To uit and (erve his need , 
Dcſerves his load, 
But as I ray'd and grew more fierce and wild. 
tou At ny _ "__ 
35 Me ts I heard one calling Child; 


Ltepli'd, My Lord. 4 The 


C The Glimpſe. 


? 
V Hither away delight ? 
Thou can!'ſt but now 3 wilt thou ſo ſoon depart, 
And give me up to night ? 
*For many werss of lingring pain and ſmart 


-” 


F | Bur one halt hour of comtort for my heart ? 5 


Methinks delight ſhould have 
More kill in mufick, and kerp berter time. 
, Wert thou a wind or wave, 
They quickly go and come with lefler crime : 
Fluw'rs look about, and die nor in their prime. #0 


Thy ſhort abode and ſtay 
Feeds not, bur addes ro the defire of meat. 
: Lime begg'd of old (they lay) 
A ncighbou (pring to cool his inward heat 3 
Woick by the ſprings acccls grew much more great 15 


In hope of thee my heart 
Pickr here and rhere a crumb, and would not die, 
Burt conftanr to his part , 
When 3s my ferrs foretold this, did reply, 
A lender red a gentle gueſt will tie. & 


 Yerifthe heart that wept ' 
Muſt ler thee go, return when'ir doth knock, 
Although thy heap be kept 
For ſuture tuves, the droppings of the ſtock 
May ott break forth, and never break the leck, 25 


If1 baye more to {pinne, 
1 be wheele ſtall po, ſo that thy ſtay be ſhort, 
"Chou knowlt how grief and fin 
Diſbub the work. O make-me not their ſpart, 
Who by thy coming may be made a Court ! 30 
©; LEN SI. T Aflurance, 


' TheChurch. 
«4 Aſſurance. 


O Spitcful bitter thought. ! 
Bitterly ſpireful rhought ! Covldſt thoy invent 
$5 hizh a torture ? Is ſuch poyſon boughr ? 
Doubt|:(s, bur in the way of puniſhmear, 
; When wit contrives ro meet with thee, 


N 51uch rank poyloncan there be. 


Thou ſaid'{t but even now, 
That all was not ſo fair as I conceiv'd, 
Berwixt my God and me; that I allow 
to Andcoyn large hopes : bur that I vas deceiy'd 3 
Either the League was brokezor neer it 
And, that I had great caule ro tear it, 


Aad what to this ? what more. 
Could poyſon, if it had a tongue, expretic ? 
15 What is thy aim ? wouldſt thou unlock the door 
To cold deſpairs and gnawing penſivenefle ? 
Wouldſt rhou raiſe Devils ? I te: I know 


I writ thy purpoſe long ago. 


- Bur I will ro my Father, 
20 Who heard thee lay it. O moſt gracious Lord, 
If all the hope and comfort thar 1 gather, 
Were from my (elfe, I had not baſe a word, 
Not halte a lerter to oppole ' 
What is objeRed by my foes, 


But thou art my deſert 3 
3? And in this League, which now my foes invade, 
Thou art not onely to perform thy parts 
Bur alſo mine 3 as when the League was made, 
Thou didſt ar once thy ſelte endite, d 
35 And hold my hand, while I did write. F 
| G 3 Wherefore 


%.- * 


FT = The Che, - 


Wherefore if thou canſt fail, 

* Thencan thytrathand I: but while rocks ſtand, 

** Andrivers ſtir, thou canſt not ſhrink or quail : 

* Yee, when both rocks and all things ſhall disband, 
Then ſhalr thou be my ruck and tower, 5 
And make their ruine praile thy power. 


Now fooliſh thought go on, 
Spin out thy thred, and make thereof a coat 
To hide thy ſhame: for thou haſt caſt a bone 
Which bounds on thee,& will not down thy throat. , , 
What for irsſelf love once began, 
Naw love aud truth will end in man, 


« The Call, 


Ome, my Way, my Trath, my Life : þ 
Such a Way, as gives us breath : 15 
* Sucha Truth, as ends all ftrife : 
- © SuchaLife as killeth death. 


Come, my Light, my Feaſt, my Strength : | 

Such a Light mo "wi a feaſt : | K 
Such a Feaſt, asmends in length : 
Such a Strength, as makes his gueſt. ” 


Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart : 
Such a Joy, as none can move : 

Such a Love, as none can part , 

Such a Heart, as joyes in love. 


4 .Claſping. 


' The Church, 
4 Claſping of hands. 


] Ord thou art mine, and IT am thine, 
It mine I am : and thine much more, 
Then I or ought, or can be mine, 
Yet to be thine, doth me reſtore 3 f 
5 So that again I now am mine, 4 
And with advantage mine the more : | 
Since this being mine, brings with t thine, 
And thou with medoſt thee reſtore, 
It I without thee would be mine, 
10 T neither ſhould be mine orthine, 


Lord, I am thine, and thou art mine : 
So mine thou art, that ſomething more 
I may preſume thee mine then thine. 
For thou didſt ſuffer to reſtore 
I5 Not thee, but me, and to be mine : 
And wirh aivantage mine the more, 
Since thou in death waſt none of thine, 
Yet then as mine didſt me reſtore. 
_ O be mine ill ! ſtill make me thine : 
® Or rather make no Thineand Mine» 


— —_  — __—_—_ 


q Pr aiſe, 


] Ord, Iwill mean and ſpeak thy praiſe, 
Thy praiſe alone. 
My buhie heart ſhall ſpin it all my days : 
And when ivſtops for want of ſtore, 
Then will I wring it with a fGigh or groan, 
25 © That thou mayft yet have moxe. C 
" G4 When 


When thou doſt faveur any a&ion, 
Ir runs, ir flies : » 

All things concur to give it a perfe&tion, 

That which had but two legs before, 


When thou doſt bleſs, hath twelve ; one wheel doth 5 


To twenty then, or more, (riſe 


Bat wicn thou doſt on bufine(s blow, 
It hangs, it clogs : 
"Nat all the tcams of Albion ina row 
Can hale or draw it out of door, to 
I.225 arc bur ſtu-nps, and Paarachs wheeis but logs, 
Ani ſtrugling hinders more, 


Thouſzncs of things do thee employ 
In ruling al 
The ſpacious Giobe : Angels muſt have their joy, "5 
Divels their rod, the leahis ſhore, 
The winds rheir tint , and yet when I did call, 
Thou h:a:dit my call, and more. 


I have not Icſt one fingle tear : 
Bur when mine eyes 20 
Did weep to heav'n, they tound a bottle there 
(As we have boxes tor rhe poor } 
Ready to tak: them in , yer of a lize 
That would contain much more. 


But after thou hadſt {lipt a drop 25 
From thy right eyc, , 
(Which the:e did han like ſtreamers neer the top 
O:; ſome fair Church, to ſhow the ſore * 
And bloody barrel which thou once diſt trie) 
Ti glafle wes fuil and more, 30 


Wherefore 


c 


ti. 
W—_—>— 


The Chuith. 
Wherefore I fing, Yetfince my heart, 
Though prels'd, runsthin 3 
O that I might ſome other hearts convert, 
And ſo take up at uſe good ſtore 3 
5 That to thy cheſts there mighr be coming in 
2th ail my praiſe. and more * 


at 0 IRE” Ps. 2 —_——— AM — 


< Joſephs Coar. 


\\ Ounded I ſing, tormented I endite, - 
Throwr. down [ fall into a bed, and reſt : . 
S rrow hath chang'd its note : ſuch js his will, 
to Who chanzeth all things as him plealerh belt. 
Fur well ke knows, if but one grief and (.c.ert 
Among my many, had his full career, . 
Sure it would c2rry with it ev'n my iearr; 
And both would run wnrill they found a beer 
Toferch the body 3 both being due to gt izt, 
Bat he hath ſpoild therace, and giv'n to anguith 
Oe of Joyes ccars, ticing it withrelicf 
To linger in me, and toyether languith. 
I live to ſhew his powe:, who once did bring 
My joyes to weep, and nuw my griefs to ſing. 


i5 


29 


« The Pulley. 


V7 
x Hen G.dat firft made Man, 
Having a glaſs of bl:{ſiogs ſtanding by 3 
Lt us (laid hc) pour on him all we can ; 
Ler the worlcs riches, which diſperſcd lie, 
30 Contact into a ſpan, 
G 5 


So ſtrength firſt made away ; 
Then beauty flow'd, then wiſedom, honor, pleaſure. 
When almoſt all was out, God made a ſtay, 
Perceiving that alone of all his treaſure 

Reſt in the bottom lay. 5 


For if I ſhould (ſaid he) 
Beſtow this Jayel allo on my creature, 
He would adore my gifts in ſtcad of me, 
And reſt in Nature, not the God of Nature : 
So both ſhould loſers be. _— 


Yet et him keep the reſt, 
Bur keep them with repining reſtlcſnels : 
Let him be rich and weary, that at leaſt, 
If coodnels lead him nor, yet wearinels 
May tolshim to my breſt, 15 


_ 
OO — 


— 


4 ThePricſthood. 


Þ Leſt Order, which in power doſt ſo excel], 
That which th' one hand thou lifteſt to the sk'e, 
And with the other throweſt down to hell - 
In thy juſt cenſures; fain would I draw nigh, 
Fain put thee on, exchanging my lay ſword 
F For thar of th* holy word. ſ. 


But thou arr fire, ſacred and hallow'd fire 3 
And 1 bur earth and clay : ſhould I preſume 
To wear thy habit, the ſevere attire 
My iender compotitions might conſume. 25 
I am both toul and brittle, much unfit, 
Ted?3] in holy Writ. 


Yet 


—}_ bn ——— 


De. {1.8 

Yet hayelI often ſeen, by cunning hand 
And force of fire, what curious things are made 
Of wretched earth. Where cnceI ſcorn'd to ſtand, 
That earth is fitted by the fire and trade 

| 5 Ofskilful Artiſts, for the boards of thoſe 

Who make the braveſt ſhows. 


But ſince thoſe great oncs, be they ne're (o great, 
Come from the carth,from whence thoſe vellels come. 
So that at once both feeder, diſh, and mcat 
10 Have one beginning and one final ſum : 
Ido not gr:atly wonder at the fight, 
If earch in carth delight. 


But th' holy men of God ſuch veſſels are 
As ſerve him up, who all the world commands : 
15 When God vouchſafeth to be cone our fare, 
Their hands convey him, who conveys their hands 
O what pure things, moſt pure mult thoſe things be 
| Who bring my God to me. 


WhereforeI dare nor, I, put forth my band 
20 To hold the Ark, although ir ſeem ro ſhake 
Through th' old fins and new do&trines of our land. 
Oacly, ſince God dorh often veſlels make 
Of lowly matter for high uſes meet, 
Ithrow me at his fcet. 


25 There will Tlie, untill my Maker ſeek 

| For ſome mean ſtuff whereon to ſhow his $kill : 

| Then is my time. The diſtance of the meck 

[ Dth flatter power, Leſt good comethort of ill 
In praiſing might, the poor do by ſubmiſſion 

30 Whuhart pride by oppoltion, 


T The 


The Church. 
CT The Search. 


W Hither, O whither art thou fled, 
My Lord, my Love ? 

My icarchers are my dayly bread 3 
Yer never prove. 


My knees pierce th' earth, mine eyes the skie : 5 
And yet the ſphere 

And ceater both to me deny 
That thou art there, 


Yct canImatk how herbs below 

Grow green and gay ; ow 
As if to meet thee they did know, 

While I decay, 


Yet can I mark how ſtar's above 
Simper and ſhine, 

As having keycs unto thy love, S; 
While poor I pine, 


I ſent a figh to ſeek thee out, 
' Deep drawa in pain, 
Wing'd like an arrow : but my {court 
Returns in vain. 25 


I turn'd another (having ſtore) 
Into a groan, 
Becauſe the ſearch wss dumb before : 


But all was one. . | 


—_— Ce eg —— — m 
(} 


Lord, doſt thou ſome new fabcick mold 25 
Which favour wins, | 

And keeps thee preſunt, leaving th' vid 

Unto thcir luns ? Where 


- 


'T bf : 

Where is my God ? what hidden place 
Conceals thee ſtill ? 

What covert dare ecliple thy face ? 

| Is it thy will ? 


F Olet not that of any thing : 
Let rather rals, 
Or ſteel, or mountains be thy ring, 
And I will pals. 


Thy will ſuch an intrenching is, 4 
10 As paſleth thought : 
To it all ſtrength, ali ſubtjlries 


Are things of nought, 


Thy will ſuch a ſtrange diſtance is, 
As that to it 
15 Eaſt and weſt touch, the on do kiſs, 
And parallels meer. 


* - 
. 


Since then my grief muſt be as large, 
As is thy (pace, 
Tl:y diſtance from me 3 ſee my charge, 
20 Lord, ſee my caſe. 


O take theſe bars, theſe lengths away 3 
Turn, and rcſtoreme : 

Be not Almighty, let me ſay: 
Againſt, but for me. 


25 When thou dolt turn, and wilt be near ; 
Whar edge (o keen 

What point ſo piercing can appear 

| To come berween ? 


em er nn 
— oo - 


For as thy abſence doth excell 
Zo All diſtance known : 
So doth thy nearneis bear the b:1l, - 
Making two 02e. C Grief, 


| Verſes, yeare tod fine a thing, too wile 


4 Grief, 


f Who will give me tears ? Come all ye ſprings, 
# Ob in = head and cys:come clouds as | _ 
My grief hath need of all the watry things, 

* "Thar nature hath produc'd, Let every vein 
* Suck up arive: to lupply mine eyes, 5 

| My weary weeping eyes too dry for me, 

F Unlelſe they get newconduits, new ſupplies 

To bear them out, and with my ſtate agree. 

What are two ſhallow foords, two little {pouts 

Otaleis world ? the greater is but [mall, 10 

A narrow cupbord for my griefs and doubts, 

Which want provifion in the midſt of all. 


For my rough ſorrows ceaſe, be dumb and mure, 

Give up your feet and running to mine eyes, I5 
And keep your mcaſ4-es for ſome lovers lute, 

Whoſe grief allows him mufick and a rhyme : 

For mine excludes both meaſure, tune, and time. 


Alas, my God ! 


«4 The Croſs. 


Ws is this ftrange and uncouth thing ? 2© 
To make me figh, and (eek, and faint and die, 
Qatill I had ſome place, where I might (ing, 
| And ſeryc thee 3 and not only 1, 
 - Butall my wealth ad family might combine 
-- Toler thy honour up, as our &e 


ne. 25 


*And 


bad, Ab.» "=" 
Chur 


And then when after much delay, 
Much wreftling, many a combat, this dear end, 
So much defu'd, is giv*n to take away 
My power to ſerve thee 3 to unbend 
5 All my abiliries, my deſigns confound, 
| Ani lay my threarnings bleeding on the ground. 


One Ague dwelleth in my boncs, 
Another in niy ſoul (the memory 
What I would do for thee, if once my groanes 
10 Could be allow'd for harmony) 
I am in all a weak diſabled thi 
Save in | he fight thereof, where Rrength doth ſing, 


Beſides, things ſort nor to my will, 
Ev'n when my will doth ſtudy thy renown : 
15 Thou twineſt th? edge of all things on me ſtill, - 
Taking me up to throw me down : 
So that, ey'n when my hopes ſeem to be ſpzd, 
I ami to grief alive, to them as dead. 


To have my aim, and yet tobe 
20 Farther from it then when I bent ny boy ; 
To make my hopes my torture, and the fee 
Of all my woes another wo, 
Is in the midſt of delicates to need, 
Aad ev'n in Paradite to be a weed. 


25 Ah my dear Father, eaſe my ſmart ! 
Theſe conrrarieries cruſh me ; theſe croſs aftions 
Do winde a rope abour, and cut my hear: : 

And yet {ance thele thy contradittions 
Are properly a croſs felt by thy Sonne, 
30 With bur four words, my words, Thy will be done. 


«4 The 


The Chrch. 


T The Flower. 


How freſh, O Lord, how ſweet and clean 
Are thy returns * cv'n as the flow'rs in ſpring 3 
To which, befides their own demean, 
The late-paſt froſts tributes of pleaſure bring, 
_ G.iefmelts anay 5 
Like (now in May, 
As ifthere were no ſuch cold thing, 


Who would have thought my ſhrivel'd hear: 
Could hav: recover'd greenn<ls ? Jt was gone 
Quate wnder ground, as flow'rs depart 
To ſee their Mother-root, when they have blown 3 
Where they together 
All the hard weather, 
D:ad to tizxe world, keep houſe unknown. 


I0 


Theſe ate thy wonders, Lord of power, 
Killing and quickning, bringing down to hell 
And up to heaven in an hour ; 7 
Making a chiming ofa paſling-bell, 
We lay amils, 
This or that is : 20 
Thy word is all, if we could ſpell. 


15 


O that I oncepaſt changing were, 
Faſt in thy Paradiſe, where no tiow'r can wither ! 
. Many a Spring I ſhoot up fair, 
Otting at hcav'n, growing and groaning thither : 
Nor doth my Hlower 25 
Want a ſprinz-thowre, 
My 6ns and I jeyniag togetizer, 


Bur 


The Char, - | 1 © TL . 
But while I grow in a ſtrait line. +54 
Still upwards bent, as if heay*n were mine own, * 
Thy anger comes, andI decline : 
What froſt ro that ? what pole is not the zone 
5 Where all things burn, 
When thou doſt turn, 
And the lcait frown of thine is ſhown ? 


And now in age I bud again, 
Afﬀter ſo 1. :ny deaths I live and write , 
10 . Ioncemoreſmell thedew andrain, 
And re}ith verſing. O my only light, 
Ir cannot be 
That I am he 
Oa whom thy tempetts fell all night. 


15 Theſe are thy wonders, Lord of love, 
To make usſee we are but flow'rs that glide « . 
Which when we once can find and prove, 
Thou haſt a garden for us, where to bide. . 
Who would be more, 
20 Swelling through ſore, 
Forfeit their Paradiſe by their pride. 


— —_—_— 


7 Dotage. 


| Ale glozing pleaſures, casks of happinels, 4 
Foolith night-fires, womens and childrens wiſhes, 2 

Chales in Arras, gilded emprinels, < 
25 Shadows well mounted, dreams in a career, 

Embroider'a iyes, nothing berwcen two diſhes z * 

T hele are the pteaſures here. 

Truz earreſt ſorrows, rooted milcries, 

Anvuith in grain, vexations ripe and blown, 

S xe-foored griefs, ſolid calamiies, ; 

Plain.demonittrations, evident and clear, 

Fetching their proofs ey'n from the very bone 3 - 
Thcleare the forrows here. Bur 


| be Church. 


But Oh the folly of diſtrated men, 
| Whogriefs incarneft, joyes in - urſue 3 
Preferring, like brute beaſts, a loathſome den 
Before a court, ey'n that aboye ſo clear, 
Where are no ſorrows, but delights more truc 
Then milcries are here ! 
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4 The Scnne. 


Et forraign Nations of their language boaſt, 
What fine variety each tongue affords : 
I like our language, as our men and coaſt : 
Who cannot rela it well, want wit, not words, 
How neatly do we give one onely name 
To Parents ifſueand the Suns bright Star ! 
A So is light and fruit ; afruittul flame 
Chaſing the Fathers dimneſs, carri'd far 
* Fromthefirſt nian in th' Eaſt, tofreſh and new 
Weſtern diſcoy* ries of poſterity. 
So in one word our Lords humility 
We turn upon him in a ſenſe moſt true: 
For what Chriſt once in humbleneſs began, 
We himin glory cali, The Son of Man. 


 up—_— — 


4 Atrue Hymane. 


M Y joy, my life, my crown ! 
My heart was meaniny all the day, 
; Soincwhar 1t fain would (ay : 
And till it ruuneth mutr'cing up and down 
With only this, My joy, my ltfe, my crown + 


I9 


20 ' 


25 


The Chorch. 
Yer ſlight not theſe few words : 
It trucly ſaid, my take part 
Among the beſt in arr, 
The fineneſs which a Hymne or Pſalm affords, 
5 Is, when the ſoul unto the lines accords, 


( He who craves all the mind, 
And 3ll the ſoul, and ſtrength, and time, 
If the words only rhyme, 
Juſtly complains, that tomewhart is behind 
10 To make his Verſe, or write a Hymne in kind, 


Whereas if th* heart be moyed, 
Although the yerſe be ſomewhat ſcant, 
God doth ſupply the want : 
As when th? heart ſayes (bghing to be approved) 
15 0, could T love! and ſtops 3 God writeth, Loved. 


— tm... 


C The Anſwer. 


M1 Y comforts drop and melt away like ſnow : 

I ſhake my head, and all the thoughts and ends 
Which my fierce yourh did bandy, al and flow 
Like leaves about me, or like ſummer fricnds, 

20 Flies of eſtates and ſun-ſhine. Burt to all, 
Who think me eager, hot and undataking, 
But in my proſecutions ſlack and (mall 3 
As a young exhalation, newly waking, 
Scorns his firſt bed of dirt, an4 means the skie 3 
25 Bur cooling by the way, grows purtic and flows 
And ſetling to acloud, doth live and die 
In that dark ſtate of tears; roall, that fo 
Show me, and (et me, 1 have one reply, 
Which they that know the reſt, know more =_/ y a 


82 


A Dialogue- Antheme. 


Chriſtian, Death. 


Chr. A Las, poor Death ! where is thy glory ? 
Where s thy famous force,thy ancient ſting? 


Dea. Alas, poor mortal, void of ſtorie ). 
Go ſpell and read how I have kill'd thy King. 


Chr. Poor death ! and who was hurt hereby ? 5 
Thy curſe being laid on himymakes thee accurſt, 


Dea. Let looſers talk : yet thou ſhalt lie: (wort, 
Theſe arms ſhall cruſh thee.Ch.Spare not,do thy 
Iſhall be one day better then betore : 

* Thou ſo much worſe,thar thou ſhalt be no more x q 


— CT 
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4 Thy Water-courlſe. 


1 Hou who doſt dwell and linger here below, . 
” Since the condition of this world is frail, 
' Whare ofall plants afflitions ſooneſt grow 3 
If trouþlcs overtake thee, do not wait: os 
ife ? 


For who can look for leſs, that loyeth 
| Strife ? 
But rather turn thepipe and waters courſe 
 Toſerve thy fins, and firnith thee with tore | 
Of lor'reign tears, ſpringing from true remorſe 3 - 30 
Thar ſo in pureneſs thou mayſt him adore, - 


' \ Salvation. 
Who gives to man, as he ſees > 


15 


Damnation 


q Self 


a 14 wu 
17 Self-condemnation. 
| THou whocondemneſt Jewiſh hate, 


For chooſing Barrabas a murderer 
Before the Lord of glory , 
Look back upon th ne own eftate, 
g Call home thineeye (that buſie wanderer ) 
That choice may be thy ſtory. 


He that doth love, and love amiſs 
This worlds delights before true Chriſtian joy, 
Hath made 8 Jewiſh choice : 
10 The world an ancient murderer is 5 | 
Thouſands of (oules it bath and doth deſtroy 
With her enchanting yoice+ 


He that hath made a ſorry wedding 
Berween his ſoul and gold, and hath preferr'd 
15 Fall: gain before the true, © + ' +. - - 
Hath done what he condemns in reading 2 - 
For he hath ſold for money his dear LorJ, 
And is a Judas-Jew. : 


= Thus we prevent the laſt great day, 
$ ** Andjudge our ſclyes. Thar light which tin & paſſion 
'" Did before dim and Choak, 
When once thoſe inufls arera'n away, 
Shines bright and clear, ey*n unto condemnations. »,. 
Without excuſe or cloak, © LU 


« Bitter-ſweet. | "hp, 


| Hm dear angry Lord F 
* x An ny yer ſhike z* 
1 Caſt down, yet belpa fford 3 

Sute I will do the like, I 
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F”. I will complain, yet praile 3 


& . RY D Ong « 
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I will bewail, approve : 
And all my ſower-ſweet days 


| I will laments andlove. 


«4 The Glance, 


When firſt thy ſweet and gracious eye 
Vouchſaf'd even in the midſt of youthand night 
Tolook upon me, who before did lic 

Welting infin: 

I felt a ſugred ſtrange delight, 
Paſſing all Cordials made by any art, 
Bedew, embalm, and overrun my heart, 


And take it-in, 


Since that time many a bitter ſtorna 
My ſoul bath felt, ev*n able to deſtroy, 
Had-the malicious and ill-meaning harm 

His ſwing and ſway : 

But ſtill ry tweet original joy 
Sprung from thine eye, did work within my ſoul, 
And ſurging gricfs, when they grew bold, control, 
ry And got the day. 


If thy firſt glance fo powerful be 
A mirth but open'd, and ſcal'd up again 3 
What wonders ſhall we feel; when we ſhall (ce 
eras Thy kill ey'd love ! . 
_ When thou ſhalt look us out of pain, 
And one alpett of thine ſpend in delight 
More then a d ſuns disBurſe in light /--: /! 
heay/n aboye! 1 1:7 
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& The2 3. Pſalm. 


He God of love my ſhepherd is 
1 And he that Jth me feed . 
While he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want or need ? 


5 Heleads me to the tender grafle, 
Where I both feed and reſt 3 
Then to the ſtreams that gently pale : 
In both I have the bclt, 


Or if I ſtray, he doth convert 
10 And bring my mind in frame : 
: And all this not tor my deſert, : 
But for his holy name. 


Yea, indeaths ſhady black abode F 

Well may L walk, ſ10t fear 2 | ; ff F 

15 For thou art with me 3 and thy rod 2 218 oY 
To guide, thy ſtaff to bear, _—— 


Nay, thou doſt make me fit and dine, - 
Ev'n in my enemies fight : | 
My head with oyl, my cup with wine 

20 Runs over day and night. 


Surely thy ſweet and wondrous love 
Shall meaſure all my dayes : 
And as it never ihall remoye, 


So neither ſhall my praiſc. 


v2. oo eters tb Y es 
4 Mary Magdalen. 


W Hen ble) d Mary wip'd her Saviours feet, 
(whole p. .ceprs ſhe had trampled on befor.) 

And wore them tor a Jewel on her head : _ 
Shewing his Reps ſhould be the ſtreer, 5 
Wherein the thenceforth cycrmore 

With penſive humblenelſs would live and tread : 


She being ſtain'd her ſelfe, why did ſhe ſtrive 

To make him clean, who could not be defil'd ? 

Why kept ſhe nor her tears for her own faults, 6 
And not his feet? Though we could dive 
In tears like Seas, our fins are pil'd 

Deeper then they,in words,and works, and thoughts. 


Dear ſoul, ſhe knew who did youchſafe and deign 
To bear her filth 3 and that her fins did daſh 15 
Ev'n Gud himſelf : wherefore ſhe was not loth, 
As ſhe had brought wherewith to ſtain, 
So to bring in wherewith to waſh : 
And yer in waſhing one, ſhe waſhed both. 


RR ere—— 


4 Aaron. 


Holineſs on the head, 20 
Light andperfetions on the brit, 
Harmonious below, _ the dead 
To lead thenrunto life and reſt ; 
Thus are true Aarons dreſt, 


Profaneneſs in my head, 25 
” 0 ny in m _ 
noiſe ons ringing me tor dead 
"Uantoa place where is noreſt : 
Poor Pricſt thus am I dreſt ! 
Oacly 


"The Church. 
Onely another head 
I have agother heart and breaſt, 
Another mulick, making live, not dead, 
Without whem 1 could have no r<lt ; 
; __ "la him lLamvwelldrift, 


Chriſt is my onely kead, 
My alone onely heart and brealt, 
My onely mulick, ſtriking me c'vn dead ; 
| Thar'to the old man I may ret, 
10 And be in him new drett, 


So holy in my head, 
PerfeA and light in my dear br:aft, 
My de@rinz :un'd by Chriſt, (who is not deady 
Bur lives in me while I do reſt) 
15 Come people 3 Aaron's drelt. 


et, CC Pe ee ee Is 
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4 The Odour: - 2 Cor. 2. 


H Ow ſweetly doth My Maſter found! My Maſter? 
As Amberegreale lcaves a rich ſent 4 
Unto the raſter ; 
$9 dothele worcs a lweet contents 
20 An oriental fragrancy , My Maſter, 


With theſe all day I do perfume my mind, 
Mv mind cy'n thruit into them both 3 
That 1 might find 
What Cordials make this curious broth, 
25 This broth of tells, tLat feees and fats my miagdy 


My Maſter, ſhall I ſpeak ? - O that tothes 
My Scrvant were a little ſo, 
Fa -- Betb _ be 3 
t rhcle two words might and grow 
| 30 Tolome degree of ſpicinels ro hey 6h, 
| H ] Then 


— _ 


F170 The Church. 
Then ſhould the Pomander, which was before 
A ſpeaking ſweet, mend by refl:xion, 
And te!l me more : 
For pardon of my imperfection 
Would warm and work it tweeter then before, 
For when My Maſtcr, which alone is ſweet, 
Andeven in my unworthinels plealing, 
Shaul call and meet, 
My Servant ,as thee not dilpleafing 3 
Thar call is bur the breathing ct the ſweer, 


+ This breathing would with gains by ſweerning me 


(As [weet things traffick when they meet) 
Rerurn to thee : 
* Ando this new commerce and ſweet 
Should all my life employ and bukie me. 
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bp 4 The Foil. 


I; we could ſce below 
The ſphere of virrue, and cach ſhining grace 
As plainly as that aboye doth ſhow 3 
T his were the berxer skie, the brighter place, 


God hath made Stars the foil 
To (er off virtues, griets to (er off finning : 
Yer in this wretched world we toil, 
As if-grief were not foul, nor virtue winning. 


20 
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«4 The Forerunners. 


hs | HeHarbingers are come, See, [ce their mark; 39 


Whue is their.colour, and behold my head 


But mult they have.my brain ? mult they diſpark 


Thoſe ſparkling notions, which therein were 
Mult dulneſs turn meroaclod ? 
Yer have they left me, Thou art ſtill my God 


bred ? 


&- © 


Good 


30 


35 


The Church. T71 

Good men ye be; to leave me my beſt room, i 

Ev'n all my hearr, and what is lodged there ; 

I pals nor, I, what of the reſt become , 

So, Thou ars ftill my God , be out of fear, 
He will be pleaſed with that ditty 3 

And if 1 pleaſe him, I write fine and witty, 


Farewel ſweet phraſcs, lovely metaphors, 
But will you leave me thus ? when ye before 
Of itcws and brothels onely knew the doors, 
10 Thendid I waſh you with my tears, and more, 
Brought vou to Church well dreſt and clad ; 
My God muſt have my beſt, ey'n all I had. 


Lovely enchanting language, lugar-cane, 
Honey of rclcs, whither wilt thou flic ? 
15 Hath leme fond lover tic'd thee to thy bane ? 
And wilt thou leave the Church, and love a tie ) 
Fie, thou wilt (oil thy broider'd coat, 
And hurt thy ſelfe, and him that (ings the note, 


Let fooliſh Lovers, if they will love dung, 
26 With Canvas, nct with Artas, cloath their hames 
Let folly ſpeak in ker own native tongue, 
True beauty dwells on Eigh : ours is a flame, 
But borrow'd thercce to light us thither, 
Beauty and beauteous words ſhould go together, 


25 Yer if wm go, I paſs not 3 take your way z 
For, Thou art ſtill my God, is all that 
Perhaps with more embellithment can lay, 
Go birds of ſpring : let winter have his af 

Let a bleak paleneſs chalk the doore 


39 So all within be Livclierzthen before, © 


H 2 I The 


a The Church, 


4 The Roſe, 


PÞ R«ls me nor ro take more pleaſure 
In this world ot ſugcd lirs, 
And to ulc a larger meaſure 


" Then my ttcict yer welcome fie, 


Fi:{t, rhere is no pleaſure here ; 
Coelou's gricts indced there are, 
B:uſhing wors, that look as clcar 


As if they could beauty ſpare, 


Or It ſuch deccirs there be; 

Such delights I meant to (ay ; 
There are noſuch rhings rome, 

Who have pels'd my right away, 


Put I wilt not much oppoſe 

Unto whet you now advile ; 
Onaly take this gentle roſe, 

And tucrein my anſwer lies, 


What is fairer then a roſe ? 


Whar is tweeter ? yer it purgeth, 


Purgings enmity diſcloſe, 


1D 


Ennuity forbearance urgeth, 


If chen all that worldlings prize 
B: contre&ed to a role 3 
Sweetly:there indeed it lics 
But it biterh in rhe cloſe, 


So this Boy.”r doth judge and ſentence 
Worldly joys to be a (courge ! 
For they all produce repentance , 
.* And repentanee is a purge, 


| But 


10 


15 


20 
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The Church, 
But I health ; not phyſick chuſe: 


Oaly though I you oppoſl 
Say that fairly Iraule, _ 


For my anſwer is 2 roſe, 


EEE a TOO” — —— 
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C Diſcipline, 
0 H:ow away thy rod, 
Throw away thywrarth. 
O my God, 
Take the gentle path, 


s For my hearts deſire 
Umo thine is bent : 
I aſpire 
Toa ful conſcnt 


| Not a word or look 
Te affect to own, 
But by book, 
And thy book alone, 


Though I fail, I weep : 

"Though I hal: in pace, 
Yer I creep 

20 To the throne of grace. 


Then let wrath remove ; 
'Love will do the deed : 
For with love 
iy Stony hearts will blee3, 


Love is ſwift of foot 3. 
Love's a man of war, 


And can ſhoot, 
And can hit from far, 


g 3 


> 174. The Church, 
| Whocan ſcape hisbow ? 


E , That which wrought on thee, 


Brought thee low, 
N:zeds mult wa. on me. * 


Throw away thy rod 3 

Though man frailties hath, 
Thou art G:d : 

Throw away thy wrath. 


T The Invitation. 
C Ome ye hither all, whoſe taſte 


Is your waſte 3 
Saye your coſt, and mend your fare, 
God is hcre prepar'd and dreft, 
And the feaſt ; 
God in whom all daintics a:e, 


Come ye hither all, whom wine 
Doth define, - 
Naming you not to your good : 
Weep what ye have drunk amiſy 
And drink this, 
Which before ye drink is blood. 


Come ye hither all, whom pain 
Doth arraigne, 
Bringing all your fans to fight : 
Taſte and fear not : God is.here 
= In this cher, 
And on fin doth caſt thefright, 


Come ye hither all, whom joy 
Doth deſtroy, 


While yegraze without your bognds : 


ere is joy chat drowneth quite 
Your dclight, 
As a flood the lower grounds, 


25 


30 


The Church,” © 
Come ye hither all, whoſe love 
| Is your dove, 
And exalts you to the skie : 
Hze is love, which having breath, 
Ev'n in death, 
Aiter death can never dic. 
Lord, I have invited all, 
An41I ſhall 
Still invite, ſtill call to thee * 
x0 For it ſcems but jyſt andright - 
Inmy fight, 


Where is all, there all ſhould be, 


pO 
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4. The Bangiiet, - 


\y, Elcome ſweet and lacred cheer, 
Welcome deat 3 
15 With me, in mes live and dwell. 
For thy neatnels paleth ighr, 
TI hy delizhr 
Paſſeth tongue to taſte or tel, 


O what ſweetneſs from the bowl 
20 Fills my ſoul, 
Such as.is, and makcs divine | 
Is ſome ſtar (fled from the ſphere) 
Melted there, 
As wc ſugar melt in wine ? 


34 Or hath ſweetneſs in the bread 
3 ” =» Madealuad 
To ſubdue the ſmell of Gn b. 
Flow'rs, and yums, snd powders 9ivi 

: © All their living div 

36 Leſtthe enemy ſhould _— 

4 


Doubt, : 


176 The Churth. . 
Doub:leſs neither ſtar nor flower 
Hath rhe power 
Sacha ſweetneſs ro impart ! 
Oaly God, who = perfumes, 
Fleſh aflumes, 
And with it perfumes my heart, 


But as Pomanders and wood - 
Still are good, | 

Yet being buis'd arc better ſented 3 

Gad, to thow how far his love 
Could improve, 

Here, as broken, is preſented, 


WhenT had forgot my birth, 
And on earth 
In delighrs of earth was drown'd 3 
Gad took blood, and nceds would be 
Spilt with ane, 
And ſo found me on the ground. 


Having rais'd me to look up, 
In a cup 

Sweetly he doth meet my taſte, 

But I ſtill bing low and ſhort, 
Far trom court, 

Wine becomes a wing at laſt. 


For with it alone I flic 
1 o theskic: 
Where I wipe mine eyes, and ſee 
What I (zek, for what I ſue 3 
Him1 view, 


Who hath done ſo much for me. 


The Church. 
Ler the wonder of this pity 
Be my ditty, 
And take up my lines and life : 
Hea. ken under pain of death, 
5 Hands and breath, 
Strive 1n this, and layethe ſtrife. 


; C The Poſie. 


Ls. witscontc>t,. 
And with their words and poſies windows fill: 
Le(s thcn the lead} 
10 Of all thy mercies, is my poſie ſtill. 


This on my ring, 

This by my piCture,in my book T write ; 
Whether I ling, 

Or ſay, or diCtare, this is my delight. 


15 Invention reſt, 
Compariſons go play, Wir ule thy will : 
Leſs then the leaif 
Of all Gods merces, is my police ſtill, 


_ 
—_— 


T A Parodie. 


S Ouls joy, when thou art gone, 
20 AndI alone, | 
Which cannot be, 
Becauſ: thou doſtabide with me, 
And Idepend on thee ; 


- 
Yet when thou dot ſuppreſs 
25 The cheertuincis 
Ot thy abade, : - 
And in my powers not tir ; broad, 
Bur leave me to mpl2ad : 2 . 
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The Church, 


O what a damp and ſhale 
Doth me Invade ! 
No ſtormy night 
Can ſo affli& or loaftright, 
As thy eclipſed light, 5 


Ah Lord | do not withdraw, | 

Leſt want of aw 

Make fin appear 3 

And when thou 3 bur ſhine leſs clear, 
Say, that thou art not here. 


10 


And then what lifeI have, 
While fin doth rave, 
And falſely boaſt, 
T hat I may ſeek, but thou art loſt ; 
Thou and alone thou know'ſt. 15 


© what a deadly cold 
Doth me infold! 
1 halfe belicye 
That Sin ſayes tive : but while T grieve, 
Thou com'ſt and doſ relieve, = 


A—_— my 
— 


7 The Elixir. 
Each me, my God and King, 


In all things thee to ſee 3 
And what I do inany thing, 
To do it as for thee : 


Not rudely, as a beafty 25 
Torun intoan eQtien;3 


Bur (ijll ro make t! ec pepoſſeſt, 
Andygive it his pecfeRtion, = Vy 


6 >. ; « WY : p «ea. 
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A man that looks on glaſs, 
On it mav ſtay his eye 3 

©.; if he pleaſeth, through it paſs, 
And then the heay'n eſpie. 


5 All mayof thee partake : 
Nothing can be {o mean, 


Which with this tinRure ( fer thy ſake) 
Will not grow bright and clean, 


A ſervant with this clauſe 
10 Makcsdrudgery divine. 
Who {weeps a room, es for thy laws, 
Makes that and th' ation he. 


This is the famo ſtone 
That turgcth all to.goid : 

15 For that which God doth touch and own 
Cannot for leſs be told. 


p——— 
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4 A Wreath. 
A Wreathed garland of deſerved p:aiſe, 


Ofp.aile deſerved, unto thee Lgive, 
I give to thee, who knoweſt all my ways, 

20. My c:ooked winding ways wherein I live, 
Whe:ein I die, not live : for life is Rtraightz 
Srraiz).tas a line, and cver tends to tl.ce, 

To thee, who art more far ebove deceit, 
Then deceir ſeems above f1mplicitie. 

25 Giveme limplicity, that I may lives 
So live and lixe, that I may know thy ways, 
Know them and praQtiſe:hem : then (\all Tgive 
Far this poor wreaths give hee a cxown of prot, 

4 Cathy 


4 Death. 


once an uncourh hideous thing, 
Nothinz but bonss , 

The lad effect of ſadder grones : 
Thy mouth was cpcn, but thou couidit not fing, 


PE=:b>thou waſt 


For we conlider'd the: as at ſome fix 
| Or ten years hence, 
After the Icls of life and ſenſe, 
Fleſh b<ing turn'd to duſt, and bones ts Ricks. 


% 


We lockt on this fideof thee, ſhooting ſhort 3 
Where we di4 find 
The ſhells of fledge ſouls left behind, 
D:y duſt, which theds no tears, but may ext: rt. 


But ſince our Saviours death did put ſome blood - 
Into thy face, 
Thou ait grown fair ani full of grace, 
Much inrecueſt, much ſought for as a good. 


For we do now behold thee gay and glad, | 
As at dooms-day 3 
When ſouls thal wear their new array, 


And all thy bones with beauty ſhall be clad. 


Therefose we can.godic as [lcep, andiruft 
Halt that we ave 
Unto an honeſt faithful grave 3 
X.aking cur pillows cither dewn or dull, 


S Dooms- 
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4 Dooms-day 


Come away, 
Make no delay. 
$ummon all the duſt to riſe, 
Till it ſtir, and rub the eyes 3 
5 While this member jogs the other, 
Each one whiſpring, Lzve, ze brothcy ? 


Come away, 
Make this the day. 
D. ſt; alas, no muſick feels, 
10 But thy trumpet 2 then it kneels, 
As peculiar notes and ſtrains 
Cure Tarantulacs raging pains. 


Come away, 
O-make no ſtay. ! 

15 Let the graves make their confeſſion, 
Leſt at length they plead poſſetſion : 
Fleſhes ſtubbornnels may haye 
Read that leflon to the grave. 


Corre away, 
20 Thy flock doth fray. 
Some to winds their body lend, 
And in them may drown afriend : 
Some in noy{ome. vapours grow 


To a plague and pub ick wo. 


25 Come aways 
Help our decay. 
Man js Gut of order hurl'd, 
Parc: 1l!'d out to all the world, 
Lord, thy broken conſort raiſe, 


zo And ke n.ulick thall be praite, 


"i r ., * 
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4 Judgement. 


A Emighty Judge, how ſhall poor wretches brook 
> Thy dreadful look, 
Able an heart of Iron to appall, 
When thou ſhalt call 
For ey'ry mans pzculiar book ? 5 


What others mean to do, I know not well: 
Yer I hear tell, 
That ſome will turn thee to ſome leaves therein 
So void of fin, 
T hat they in merit ſhsll excell. 16 


But I reſolye, when thou ſhalt call for ming 
That to decline, 
And thruſt a teſtament into thy hand 3 
Let that bz ſcann'd : 
There thou ſt:alt find my faults arc thine. 15 


4 Heaven. 


O Who will ſhow me thoſe w us on high ? 
00, 3 
Thon Echo, thou azt mortal, all men know, 
Echo. No. 
Wert thou not born among the trees and leaves ? 
Echo, Leaves, 
And are there any leaves that ſtill abide ? 
| Echo, Bide, 
What leaves are they ? impa:t the marter wholly, 
Echo, Holy, 
Are holy leaves the Echo then of bliſs ? 
J + Echo. Tes. 
Then-tell me, what is that ſupreme delight ? 
Echo, Light, 
Light 


— 
a 


wv 
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The Church. 13: 
Light to the mind : what ſhall the will enjoy ? 
Echo, Foy. 
But are there cares and buſineſs with the p.caſure ? 
Echo. Leiſure, 
5 Light, joy, and leiſure 3 bur ſhall they perſcyer ? 
Echo. Evcr, 


T Love. 


] Ove bade me welcome : yet my ſoul drew back, 
Guilty of duſt and fin. 
But quick+cy'd Love, obſerving me grow lack 
From my firſt entrance in 
IC D.cw nearer to me, ſweetly queſtioning 
IfT lack'd any thing. 


A gueſt, I anſwe:'d, worthy tobe here 3 
Loy: ſaid, You ſhall be he. 
I the unkind, ungrateful ; Ahmy dear, 
15 I cannot look on thee. 
Love took my hand, and ſmiling did reply, 
Who made the eyes but1 ? 
Truth Lord 3 but I have marr'4 them: let my ſhame 
Go where it doth deſerve. 
20 And know you not, ſayes Love, who borethe blame? 
My dear, then I will ſerve. 


You mult fir down, ſayes Love,and taſte my meat : 
So I did fit and cat, 


FINIS, 


Glory be to God on high, and on earth peace, 
£coa will ro\paras men, 


\ 9. . 4 
| - R.ligicny likea Pilgrim, weſty ard bent, 
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\ Lmighty Lord,who from thy glorious throne 


Seeſt and ruleſt all things ev'n as one : 
The ſmalleſt Ant or Arome knows thy power, 
Known alſo to each minute o:an hour : 
Much more do COommon-wealths 3cknowledg thee , 5 
And wrap their policies in thy decree, 
Complying with thy counſels, doing nought 
Which doth not meer with an ans. thought. 
But above all, thy Church and Spouſe doth prove 
Not the decrees of power, but bands of love. 18 
Early diſt thou ariſe to plant this. vine: 
Which might the more indear it to be thine, 
—_ come from the eaſt 3 {o did thy Spouſe, 
rim as the light, ſweet as the laden __ 
Of Noahs ſhady vine, chaſte as the doye ; I5 
Prepar'd and fitted to receive thy loye. 
'The courſe was weſtward, that the Sun might light 
As well our underftanding as our fight. _ 
Whereth' Ark did reſt thence Abraham began 
; bring the other Ark to Canaan, 
ſoſes puriu'd this : but King Solomon 
Finiſhr and fixt the old Religion. 
When it grew looſe, the Jews did hope in vain 
By nailing Chriſt to faſten ir again, 
But to the Gentiles he bore crots and all, 25 
ending with earthquakes the partition-wall, | 
Qnely whereas the Aik ia glory ihone, 
Now with the c:oſit, as with a itaft, alone, 


20- 


Knock- 


The Church Militant. 
K necking ar all doors ever as ſhe wert. 
Yer as the Sun, though forward be his flight, 
Liſtens bchind him, and allowes ſome light, 
Till all depart : ſo went the Church her way, 
5 Letting, while one foor ſtepr, the other ſtay 
Among the eaſtern nations for a time, 
Till both removed to the weſtern clime. 
To Egypt fift ſhecame, where they did prove 
Wonders of anger once, but now of love. 
10 The ten Commandments there did flouriſh more 
Then the ten bitter plagues had done before. 
Moly Macarius and great Antony 
Made Pharaoh Moſes, changing th' Hiſtory. 
Goſhen was darkneſs, Egypt full of lights, 
15 Ntlus for Monſters brought forth Iſraelites. 
Such power hath mighty Baptiſm to produce 
For things migthapen, things of highelt uſe. 
How dear to me, O God, 1 'y cenaſels are ! 
e* Who may with thee compare ? 
20 R<ligion thence fled into Greece, where Arts 
Gave her the higheſt place in all mens hearts. 
Learning was pos'd, Philoſophy was ſet, 
Sophiſters taken in a Fithers net 
Plato and Ariſtotle were at a loſs, | 
. « And wheel'd about again to ſpell Chriſts-Croſs. ® 
Prayers chas'd Syllogiſms into their deny | 
And Ergo was transtorm'a ints Amen. 
Though Greec: (wok horſe as ſoon as Egypt dids 
And Ky meas both 3 yer Egypt faſter rid, 
30 Andipent her period and pretixed time 
B:fore the other. Greece bzing paſt her prime 
Relizion went to Rome, ſubduing tholc , 
W ho tha; they might ſubdue, made all their foes. 
The Warriour his dear skars no more reſounds, 
35 But ſeems to yield Chriſt hath the greater wounds 5 
Wounds wi.lingly endur'd ro work his bliſs, 
Who by an ambuſh ioſt his Paradile. 
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F186 The Church Militant. 
The great heart ſtoups, and taketh from the duſt 
A ſad repentance, not the ſpoils of luſt 3 
Quitting his ſpzar, leſt it ſhould pierce again 
Him in his members, who-for him was llain, 
The Shepherds hook grew to a Scepter h:r2, $ 
Giving new names and numbersto the yearc, 
But th' Empire dwelt in Greece, tocomfort then 
Who were cut ſhort in Alcxanders ſtem. 
In both of theſe Proweſs and Arts did tame 
And tune mens hearts againſt the Goſpel came : 19, 
Which uling, and not fearing Skill in th* one, 
Oc ſtrength in th' other, did creft her throne, 
Many arent and ſtrugling th*' Empire knew, 
(As dying things are _ untill ir flew 
Atlength to Germany, ſtill weſtward bending, Ti 
And there the Churches feſtival attending : 
Thar as before Empire and Arts made way, 
(For no leſs Harbingers would ſerve then they) 
So they might ſtil,and point us out the place (ace. 
Where firſt the Church ſhould raiſe her down-calt 28 
Strength levels grounds, Art makes a garden there 3 
Thenſhowers Religion, and makes 2!l to bear. 
Spatn in the Empire ſhar'd with Geriagny, 
But England in the higher victory 3 
Giving the Church a Crown to keep her ſt.te, 25 
And not golels then ſhe had done ot late. 
Conſtantines Britiſh line meant this of old, 
And did this myſtery wrap up 8nd fold 
Within a ſheet of paper, which was rent 
From times great Chronicle, and hither ſent. 20 
Thus both the Church and Sun together ran 
Unto tbe fartheſt old meridian. 
How dear ts me, O God, thy counſels are! 
Who may with thee compare ? 
Much abour one and the ſame time and place, 35 


Bath where and when the Church began her we... 


The Church Militant. I 
Sinne did (et our of Eaſtern Babylon, 
And travell'd weſtward alſo 5. journeying on 
He chid the Church away, where e're he came, 
Breaking her peace, and tainting her good name, 
3 5 At fiiſt he got to Egypt, and did low 
Gardens ofgods, which every year did grow 3 
Freſh and fine deities. They were at great coſt, 
Who for a god clearly a (aller loſt. 

Ah ! what thing is man devoid of grace, 

9, re Adorcing Garlick with an humble face, 

Begging his food of rhat which he may ear, - 

Starving the while he worſhipped his ment } 

Who makes a root hisgod, how low is he, 

If God and manbe ſever'd infinitely | 

F/ 15 What wretchedneſs can ge him any room) -3 
Whoſe _ foul, while he adores —_ ? ; 

None will believe this now, though m : 

In us the ſame tranſplanted foolerie. "ky 

Thus Sinne in Egypt ſneaked for a while 3 

P 29 His Higheſt was an Oxor Crecodile, 

And ſuch poor game. Thence he to Greece doth paſsz 

And being crefrier much then Goodneſs was, - 

He left behinde him Garritons of fins, 

To makegood that which ey'ry day he wins. 

| 'f 25 Herefintook heart, and for a garden-bed 

Rich ſhrines and oracles he purchaſed : 

He grewa gallant, and would needs foretell 

As well what ſhould befall, as what bcfell. 

Nay he became a Poet, and would ſerye 
30 His piuls of ſublimate in that conſerve. 

The world came both with hands and purſes full 

To this great lottery, and al-would pull. 

Bur all was glorious cheating, brave deceit 3 

Where ſoine poor truths were ſhuffled for a bait 
35 To credit him, and to diſcredit thoſe 

Who after him ſhould brayer truths diſcloſe. 


From 


”. 188 The Church Militant, © 
- From Greece he went'to Rome : and as before © 
;- HewasaGod, now he's an Emperour. 

Nero and others lodg'd him bravely there, 

Pat him in cruſt ro rule the Roman ſphere. 

Glory was his chief inſtrument of old : 'c 

Pleaſure ſucceeded ſtrait, when that grew cold, 

* Which ſoon wasblown to ſuch a mighty flame, 

That though our Saviour did deſtroy the game, 

mqoriiog gone and all their treaſure, 

- Setting afflition to encounter pleaſure 2 16 

Yet did a rogue with hope of carnal joy 

Cheat the moſt ſubtill nations, Who ſo coy, 

-  Sotrim,as Greece and Egypt? yet their hearts 
- . Aregiven over for their curious Arts, 
* © Toſuch Mahometane ftupidities, T 
As the old Heathen would deem prodigies. - 
How dear #0-me, O God, thy counſels are ! 

's Woo may with thee compare * 
Onely the Weſt and Rome do keep them free 
From this contagious ink delitie. x6 
$94 thisis all che Rock, whereof they boaſt , 

Rome wHll one day find unto her coſt. | 
Sinne, being not able to extirgare quite. 
The Churches here, bravely raoly'd one night 4 
To be a Church-man to9, and wear A Miter :. : $2 
The old debauch2d Ruffian would turn writer. 

I ſaw him in his ſtudy, where he (ate 

Bukie in controverſies-ſprung of late, | 

A Gownand P:n became him wondrous well : | 
His grave Aſpe& had more of Heay'nzthen Hell: 36 
Oaely thete was an handſome picture by, 
To which ne lent a corner of his ey£ 

As fin in Grecce a Propher was before, 
-. Andin old Rome a mighty Emperour 3 W 

= *So-now being Prieft he plainly did profeſs v3) e.) 
To make a jeſt of Chriits three offices : > 


. 


FR .The Church Militant, 89 © 
-  Therathex fince his {carrer'd jugglings were | 
United now in one both ri:2g and ſphere, 

From Egypt he took petty deities, 
From Greece oracular intallibfiries, 

5 And from old Rome the liberty of plcaſure, 
By f& diſpenſings of rhe Churches treaſure, 
Then) in memorial of his ancient throne, 

| He did ſurname bis palace Babylon, 
Yet, that he might the berter gain all nations,  _ -.. 
10 And make that name good by their tranſmigrations 

F-om all theſe places, bur at divers times, 

He :ook tine vizards to conceal his crimes ; 

F:om Egypt Anchoriſm and retirednels, | 
Learning trom Greece, from old Rome Ratclinels : 
' 15 And blending theſe, he carried all mens eyes, : 

Whhilc truth lat by, counting his viRorics ; _ 

Whereby he grew apace, and (corn'd to uſe 7; 6M 

| Such force as once did captivate the Jews 3 
> But did bewitch, and finely work cach nation 
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2® [nto a voluntary tranſmigration, Wo; 
All poſte to Rome ; Princes ſubmir their necks | -  *.+7 
| Either t' his publick foot or private tricks, at THY 
It did not fit his gravity to Rir, 
Nor his long journey, nor his gout and fur, | 
*I 25 Therctore be fear out able Miniſters, POT 
| $:arcſmen within,wirhout doors Cloiſtererss ©»; - > 
Who withour ſp-ar, or ſword, or other drumme : 
Then what was is their rongue, did ove:come 3 
And having co:quer'd, did to ſtrangely ruke, _-; 
39 Toac che whole w2r1d did ſeem bur rhe Popes Mulg. 
As new 1nd old Rome did one Empire twittz © 
So both cogerher a;c one Anrich: iſt, 
Yer with rwo faces, as tlitir Fans was ; 
.  Bringin his :h&ir 014 c:ackr looking-2lals. FR 
\ $5 How dear 30 mc, O God, hy counſets are \ > 
.5 BB - Who may with nw 
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Thus Sin triumphs in Weſtern B.bylonr; 
Yer not as Sin, bur as Religion. 
Ot his two thrones he naade the latter beſt, 
And to defray his journey from ttc calt, 
Od and new Babylon are ro Hz!l and night, 
As is the Moon and Sun to Hay a and lighr, 
When thi one did ſer, the other did rake place, 
Confronting equally the Law ar. grace. 
Thcy ae Hclls 
They are Sins nipples, feeding rh' caſt and weſt, 
'Bur as in vice the Copy {till exc-e2s 
Thepattern, bur not fo in virtuous deeds 3 
So, though Sin made his latter ſeat the berrer, 
Thelatter Church js to the firſt a debter, 
"The ſecond Temple could not reach the fuſ : 
And thi late reformation never durſt 
Compare with ancient times and purer years z 
But in the Jews and us deſcrveth tears, 
Nay, it ſhalley'ry year decreaſe and fade ; 
Till {ach a darkneſs do the world invade 
Art Chriſts laſt coming, as his ficſt did find ; 
Yer mult there ſuch proportions be aflign'd 
To theſe diminiſhings, as is between 
The ſpacious world and Fewry tobe ſeen. 
Religion ſtands'on tip»tor in our land, 

y to pals tothe American and. 
When Ros of malice and prodigious luſts, 
Impadent finning, witchcratrs, and diltruſts 
(Thermatks of furure bane) ſhall fill our cup 
Unto the brim, and make our meaſure up : 


When Secinthall ſwallow Tibcr, and the Thames, 


By letting in them both,pollutes her ficeames ; 
When Italy of us ſhall have her will, 
And all her Calendar of fins fulfil ; Fe 


Whereby one may foretell, what ns next, year __ 
Shall both jv Frenc aud & gland dominecr 2 ol 


The Church Milivant, 


d-marks, Sata:1s double creſt * 
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— The Church Militaxt. Tor -* 
Then ſhall Religion to America flee : 

They have their rimes of  Golpel, even as we, 
My God,thou doſt prepare for them a way, 
By carrying firſt rheir gold from chem away : 

5 For gold and grece did never yet agree : 
Reiigion always lides with povertic, 
We think we ob them, bur we think amiſs : 
We aie more poor, and they morerich by this. 
Thou wilt revenge their quarrel, making grace 

19 To pay our debts, and leave our ancienr place 
To go to them, while that which now their nation 
Burt lenes to us, ſhall be our deſolation. 

Yer as the Church ſhall rhither weſtward flies 
So Sin ſhall trace and dog ha inſtantly : 

15 They have their period alſo and (cr rimes | 
Both for their virtuous ations and their crimes. 
And where of cld the Empire and the Arts 
Uther'd rhe Golpelever in mens hearts, 

Spain hath done one 3 when Arts perform the other, 

30 The Church ſhal come, & finthe Church ſhall ſmo- 
That when they have accompliſhed the round, (her: 
And met in tl! caſt their firſt and ancient ſound , 
Judgmenr may meer them both &ſcarch them ro 
Thus do both lights, as well in Church as Sun, 

25 Light one anothcr, and together run. 
Thus alſo Sin and Darknels follow Kill 
The Church and Sun withal their power and kill. 
Bur asthe Sun ſtill goes both weſt and ealt 3 
$9 alſo did the Church by going welt 

30 Still eaſtward go ; becauſe ir drew more near 
To tinie and place, where judgment ſhall appear, 
How dear t4 me, 0 Go, thy counſels are ! 

' Who may withsbee compare? 


L' Envoy. 
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« L' Envoy, 


IK Ing of Glory, King of Peace, 
With the one make war to ceale , 

With the other bleſs thy ſheep, 

Thee to love, in thee to flzep. 

Let ncr Sin devour thy fold, 

Bragging that thy blood is cold, 

Thar thy death is alſo dead, 

While his conquelts gaily ſpread 3 

That thy fleſh hath loſt his fcod, 

And thy Croſs is common wood. 

. Choke him let him ſay no more, 
Bur re(crve his breath in ſtore, 
Till thy conqueſts and his fall 
Make his ſighs to uſe it all, . + 
And then bargain wich the wind 
To diſcharge what is behind. 


Bleſſed be Gd alone, 
T hrice bleed I hree in Oa:. 
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Abraham b/ought Religion with him from 
the Eaſt 184.19 


Abſtinence, how profitable , 79.7 
16 | 4buſe of _ taketh not away their uſe 79.16 
Abuſiventſs, the ſtum of wit $8.29 9.1. 
Atcount, ſee Rules 
Aftion. The glory of an ation is, to doit for Gods 
lory | 178 21 
15 || Afiwve ſpirits onely lve 12.19 71,3 
Adoration of Saints, wby unlawfull 70.1 


Mflifkox ſucteedeth proſperity 38.25,&c. itis not to 
| be grieved ſor 164.18 or rather, grief ſor af- 
futionis to be turned 3110 grief for fm 164.17 
how to carry our ſetves thergs 40.7 -it tr advan- 
tage to a Chriſtian 35.99.7 124.25 Affbfionc 
caldyon helpeth to ſupple the beart 132.17 29 
123,r aſfteflion to Chriſtians, lhe the pruning- 
knife to Trees 126,2 afflifiions compared 10 Moles 
' 119,x all our affliflions, nothing'to Chriſt's ſut- 
ferings 53.26 Chriſt bath bis pare in our af- 
1015 64.27 65.7 $9.28 
Alms, the moſt thriving trade $9.3 matrues there- 
wnto 13.20.&c, ſee Rules | 
Altar, ſee Gods 
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A Table. 
America's converſon calculated 1 90.15 Their parting 
with thet Gotd prepareth them far the Goſpel 191. 3 
Anagram of JESU 105.9 of MARY * 69.15 
Anchoriſm, whence | 189.13 
Angels, beld with joy, Man recovered with grief go,1 
Both have giz cauſevo praiſe God » 8y.7,8, 
Angry mes give advantage to their adverſaries 11, 


. + I9 
Antichriſts various policies whereby he hath prevailed 
over the world 189.1, &c. ſee Rome 


Apparel, ſee Rules 

Arguing, ſee Rules 'F 

Ath; where the Ark ſtod, Religion begax her race 
184,19 

Aims, and 


Arts uſher in the Goſpel 186.9,—22, 191,17 The 
power of Art 155.1 Arts yield to the ſimpli- 
city of the Go:-pel +. 185,20 

Aſſurance aſſau'ted by doubting 149.1 hew cleared 

149.19 


Aſtronomy 2s -,1JF.0t. 4357.28 
Attention i time of Divine Service I5.1 


Bbzin, old and new, decipbered 190.5 Both e- 

nenites ts Gods Chuyeh 1 9048 ſee Rome 

Backbiter, [ee Evil-ſpeaker | 

Banquet, None {o dainty as the H.Communion 174, 
| 175,176 

Baptiſmy why ad miniſtred in our infancy 36,15 its 

Sacred efficacy” 36:4" 18 5.16. It is tbe bearts bt 


ver 123.4 
—_ 5" * 111.20 
Bats, T1313 


Beaſts, ſee Virtue 
B eau!y, 


A Table. 
Beauty, bow to be accoumed of 62,25 It is one of 
the Worlds baits 103.5 1t raiſeth wit 46.1 True 


Beauty where 171 32 
Bid, an embleme of the grave 90.19 180 21 
Bees 141,13 
Bleſſings, bow variouſly dealt 112,10 113.5 
Begrng 'f ſin, a defying of God 2,25,&c, 
Bodies. Our bodies, though vilely diſhonoured and 


aiſordered by death 180,1 181.21 ſhall yiſein 
elory I$0.17 181.3 


| Boldneſs ,when commendable 81 9.9 


Britiſh Churcb, ſee Church 

Broken beart, ſee Hearr | 

Buſineſs, to be aftively followed, 12.13 ſee Employ» 
ment, What bufineſs we bave for tears 105,19 


and fghs I"6.1 

6 
(2m in arguing, a great advantage. . 11,13 
Careleſs perſons paſt cure 12,23 
Care's cops 136.5 Buſie care for ſuture chances, 
blamed 139 1,&c, 
Charity, like the cement in a building 58.18 


Children, how to be educated 4,13z—30 Thry are pa- 
terns for men F629 
CHRIST. His love to us, free 107,r,8&c, 176.13 
and incomparable 29,17 $621 96.7 97,16 
100, 1o, &c. 106, 8, &c, 151,13 175 4 We 
can never ſufficiently admire it 197.1 We can wor 
do, nor ſuffer enough to 1equite him 27,3 ;&e, - 28. 
19 97.21 14'.5 How be bumbled binſelf,:0 
redeem us 31.26 Helaid a(de bis Robes, to pit 
02 047 Rags 145.15 He is lodgid in an Inn 72, 
29 145.25 cyadled in a manger 736 His 
{ourty days faſt 79,19 Te ought to imitiic Vim 
12 79. 
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79.20, why Mary waſhed bis feet 168, 1 bis 
| paſſion and grief yet forth 19,&c, bis ſale 19.17 
bloudy ſweat 19 21 54.5 *1001 His Diſciples 
diowſmeſs 20.1 and flight 20.21 bis appreben- 
f n:0.17 accuſation 20.36,8&c, willingneſs to 
dy 20 30 condemmalion 21.9 23.21 patience 
21,29 Herod and. Pilate combine againſt bim 
21,13 the Jews ſpite againſt bim, {ee Jews, 
Barabbas preferred before him 22,11 he js 
ſcourged 23,1 buffeted 23.5 ſpit on' 23.9 24, 
25 bood-winked 23.13 flouted 23,17 26.1 
ſcornfully arrayed 24. 1 cruelly crowned 24.5 
ſmitten with a Reed 24313 ſcoffingly ſaluted 
24.17 be beareth bis Croſs 25.9 is crucified on it 
25,13 betwixt two Thieves 25,9 they give bim 
' Vinegep and Gall 26.17 part bis garments 16.21 
picyce his fode 26.25 146,1 what yare liquour 
flowed thence 26,27 29,1$5336,4 

His title 26,13 27,1 Death 26.29 118.1 
A45.13,39 by dying be hath deſtrozed Death 164. 


I-10 

The wnconceivableneſs of bis ſufferings 2 5, 11 
27,1—10 

All our (ufferings nothing to bis 53 26 


An Aritbmetick to caſt up his ſufferings by 30.15 
Our benefit from them 25,15 26,5 27,13 
106.8—28 164.1—10 

His Sepulchre 32.7 his gravscloaths, a Chrj- 
ſtians bandkerchief 195.6 
The uſe and fruits of bis Reſurreftion 104, 
19 &c, bow to ſhare with hin in bis viftories 
29.1 an Hymn on his Reſurreftion 29.2 
His bloud, an antidote to expell ſig 31.13 the 
onely quei'er of the conſcience 98.17 the price of 
Pa'ad:ſe 68.19 the true Panacca 141.19 it 
ſervath 


A Table. 
' ſerveth both to cleanſe the heayt 122.5 141,19 
' andſoſtenit 122.32 it ſupplieth the defe6t of our 
fears © I29,25 152,25 * 
| His Croft, a Tree of Life tous 25.15 what 
Adam loft, we have in him . ' 137.13 185.36 
| Heis the weary ſou's beſt relief 72,26 boththe 
 |þ grief and joyof aChriflian 54.6 our peace 117, 
| 26 our way, truth, life 150,13 our light , 
+ feaſt, trength 1 50,17 or joy. love, beart 150,21 
0#7 food in the Sacrament 155.14 194 12,20,34 
I75.13 176.1 &c. 
| He is more ours than bis own 151.12 wc, 
more bis than own 151.1 and then moſt ou; own 
when bis 151.4 
He is moſt lovely and beautiſull 108 g be bath 
chavged the ſhape of Fuſtice from terrible to ami - 
able 135.1 be preſenteth ouy ſuits to bis Faibey 
with advantage 146.7 be ſupplieth bis Min:ſt.rs 
| defefts 168, 24 169,1 be ſuffereth ſtill in bis 
| members 64.24 65.7 
What be requireth of us for all be bath done 
for us 107,25 our ingratiinde to him $6,.54—25 
Vows of gratitude and love to bim 27.17 
40,11 
Chriſt's three Offices, made a jeaſt of 188,33 
He is importuned to baften bis ſecond coming 
99.25 10c0,101,150,13 181.1,&c, 
(hriflian Religion, its riſe 184, 25 progreſs wiſt- 
ward 184.29 'it leaveth the Eaſt by degrees 
+ 185.2 cometh into Egypt 185.8 Greece 185;20 
' Iraly 185 33 Germany 186.15 - England 186, 
24 'when it ſhall paſs over to America 190,15 
[ee Religion. Arts and Arms both give way 10 it 
135.20—35 both make way for it 186.9—22 
I91,17 
*2 3 Chriſtians 


A Table. ; 


Chriſtians ſhould not be caught with the Worlds baits 

103.1—24 17:., &c, ſee World, Their joy, 
ſee Joy. their ſtate bere 132.1 theiy life, a mix- 
ture of bitter and ſweet 158 20, &c, 260,161, 
165.25 166,5,13 their journey to beaven deſcribed 
135.25 Itisthat «f the Jews towardCanaan 1 31,1 
A Chriſtmaſs-antheme 73.11 
Clarch, ſee Gods houſe 

The Church, how teadeyly regarded by God 
184.9 Her grace and beau'y184.14 Her Progreſs, 
like the Suns, from the Eaſl weſtward 184.13, 
24 185,2 186,31 191.1;3,24 ſhe is ſtill dog- 
ed and d/iven away by ſin 185,35 ſee Sin 

She is but a ſmall part of the woild 134, 27 

The refoymed Church, jar ſhort of the primitive, 
199*14, Gifts of the holy Gboſt, how plentifull in 
the Primitive Church, 51,11, how ſcarce now, 

FI, 23 

Churches authoyity, tobe obejed 78, 16, Inu0- 
ecnt cuſtomes in the Church tobe obſerved, 78:24 

C buych-ſchiſms, how ſad aud lamentable 134.1 
whence cauſed I 34.16 

The Britiſh church, of late the meft beautifull 
102,1-—30 the Pontifician , in the mean 1ime 
painted 102.13 the reſt undysſſed 102 19 Evils 
threa:ning ruine to onr Church 155,t0 190.27 


Chymiſtry | 78.1 
Cleanlineſs recommended 13.13 
Clothes worn by Man only 112.25 ſic Rules 
Clouds | 111.20 112,32 
'Command , Gods right hand ; Permiſſion , bis leſt 
110,1 
Commerce aud Trade 1 K: p 


Common -wealths ſteered by Gods counſels 1845 
Communion, [ce Sacrament 


Com- ' 


A Table. 


Complaint, ſee Praile > 
Condemn. Men oft condemn that in others whuc 
themſelves are guilty of : 165.1 
Confcſſiow, a ſpecial remedy again [t grief of beai® 
197 
Confidence 58.15 The confidence of the godly" on 
1,&e. 
Conſcience. Its buſie nature 98.6 How to quiet it 
98.17 Aremorſeſull conſcience, of how ſirauge « 
force 125 3,&c, 
Conftancy. A conſtant good man ſet forth 63.17 Be 
conſtant to thy purpoſes F.1 
Conſtanrine the Great 185.27 
Comented men onely happy 60 13 61,9 Contant- 
mcnt onely maketh ich 4.25 Itis likened to fire 
in Flint 62.9 Motives to conientalion 87.19 
Our bopes of (0 muth bereafter ſhould make us :on- 
text here with a little 131.1 
Continence.. All bound to contain, 0? marry 1,13 
Conveyance ſee Soul 
Correftions, Gods pruning-kaiſe 1261 
Covetouſneſs, baſe 6.7 69 3 dangerous 6:19 the 
root of all evil 69.1.14 as fooiſh an idglatry as 
ever Egypt was guilty of 187.17 an atting of 
Judas's part over again 165.13 
Countre)s. Several- countreys bave ſeveral bleſſings 
#12.1x all, cough to ſervetheirnecd 112.21 
Creatures, all ſlrongly and ſweetly ruled by Gods will 
110,9-—20 184 1 all ſhew bis infinite powey 110, 
21 allpraiſe bim, ſee Praiſe, all, uſefull one way 
or other 112.1129 113 5 all, wiſe for their 
own good 111,9 None of them to be reſted in 1 54, 
6 They expreſs a feaſt 113,17 . 
Credit, how to be regarded 8.15. 12.19 
Crocodile 113.23 worſhippedin Egypt 189 20 
: I 4 __ Geof 


A Table. 


Croſs, it is the Chyiſtians burden 2.5.11 ſee Affliction, 
Curioſity in Divinity checked 127,17 and about fu- 

ture chances 138.6 139.1 
Cuſtomcs, ſee Church, 


| . D, 
DY? and Night a checkered twiſt 111,6 Day 
made for buſineſs ; Night, for reſls5.12 56, 
6.10 work-days and Sundays compared 67 1,15 
68 23 ſee Sunday. The laſtdaybe® 101,14 
Day of Judgments ſee Judgment, 

Deaths nature, altered by Chriſt r15,9—18 itiwas 
once hideous 180.1 now lovely 180.13 O Death 
where is thy ſting ! 164.1 Death, deſired 99.25 
109,22 19117 138.3 148.26- 168.8 180, 
13 it robbeth us of all but our God 170.25 17r, 
I it is advantage toa Chiiſhan 164.9 180,16 
the gate of beaven 13637 148:30 4#t openeth 
047 eys to ſee clearly 74.16 it is a curb to bn, if 
well thought of '57.5 it deſiroyeth ſin 58 24 ite- 
gualleth Kings and private perſons 60,21 No. age 
without ſomething to minde it of death g0.13 g1i.1 
Deaths barbingers 170 24 Death ſuypriſeth Pro- 
craſtinateurs 71.21 Man only fearethtwo Deaths 


124.24 
Delight, ſee Joy 
Denial, or delay of prayers breedeth diſcontent 51.16 
| F3,S=—==ÞF 
Deſerts, ſee Merir 


De/þ4iring thoughts, bow [ad and bitter 149. 177.19 
178.1 A charm for Deſpair 145.7 146.18 De- 


ſperations cave : 135,18 
Devil, be is not ſo ugly as fin $5.32 
Diſciples, fee Chriſt 
Diſconment. Arguments tolayit . 87.19 . 88.1 
Diſcaprſe, ſee Ruks Difanccs 


D 
[ 


ATable. 
Diflances Luge and irreconcileable 197.13,19+ 


Diving for Pearls ? 77.18 
Divinity, in it ſelf eafie and plain 128.1 made dif- 


ficult by mens nice curioſuty 127.17 
Doftrine and Life in Miuiſters, lihe colours and light 
in glaſs 59.6 
Doing good, ſee Good ? 
Dolpbane 120,13 


Doomſday longedfor 181 bow'terrible it will be 182.1 
ſee Judgmenc 
Dowbrings of Gods favour 149.1 how remaved 149. 
19: 17$.1 9: 
Drunkenneſs , bow abominable 2.3. & caveas for: 
Drunkards 89.15 Arunkards invited to the beſt 


draught that cax be 374.15 
Dulneſs of beayt, ſee Heart. 
| underiakers and ſtack Proſecutours, likened 
| to an exbalation 16 a 
Earthen weſels , oft curious, though of- mean (tuff 
ISS. 
Earihly joys, ſee Worldly - 


Eaſt, the Churches, as well as the-Sun's ripuy-plaie 
ſee Church | 

Eaſter 33-34 

: Eaſe things, ſet Hard 

Epypts gardem-gods derided 137.5 (he was once the- 
ſeat of Plagyes ; after , of Religion 185.8 ſbe- 
ſhaketh off Chriſt's yoke 185.22+ and [ubmitterh 


to Mahomer's. - 188.11 
Elements, placed according to their worth-* 71.6 
Elephant It3.t24. 


 Eloquence, where beſt beſtowed 171.79—24 the lan» 
guage of the heart, the bigheſt eloquence 163.1155 
I7l,5 15 


E mpare, 


A*Table. 


191,17 ſee Romane 
Employment, ſee Doing good 
Emulation, ſee Envy 
Englands:charatter 4:7 Marks of hey ruine 190,47 
"I? I9T, 
Engliſh , careleſs in breeding their children 41 , 
- Engliſh, a Language copious and eloquent (nough 


| | 162.9 
Envy, 4 worm; Emulation, a [Pur 9.25 
Evil: ſpeaker, ſee Speaker 
Evils future, foreſtall not 139,1,&c, 
Expenſes, ſee Rules | 
Ey1, A good Receipt for them « 88.15 

F 


MT Aith*s tare, nature and efficacy 41.19 8&c, 1t 6- 


qualleth different conditions 42 15 ſee Reaſon. 


Fame. The fawe of the dead, in the powey of the 
living 60,25 ſee Credit 

Faſt, which beſt $0.1 ſee Abſtinence, and Lent 

Fatbers: Children aye nearer to th: m than any friends 


19.13 yet they are oft more carefull of any thing 


thay of their children 4.14 
Ftaſt, .T bat 3s the beſt where the poor are gueſts 80.4 
: Nome like that at the Lords Table 174,&c, 
Fire, uſed by no creatare but Man 112,26 
Flatterers, parcel devils 9:23 
Flits 111.2 


Flowers, an embleme of our life here 87,1 —1$ what 
thanks they return for rain 113.1" A Chriſtians 


Joys and yyiefs, compared to the ſpringing and wis ' 


tbering of Flowers 160,161 ACbriſtian, a Flower 
for Paradiſe 161.16 


Fol, to forecaſt and foreftali ſu;ure evils 139.1,8c. - 
| Food, - 


Empire and Arts uſher in the Goſpel 186, g=ti1/ 


C 


A Table. 


Food provided for all 110.29 
Fortitude, preſented with the Haye's ears 62,3 
Fortune is the Goddeſs of fools " 96.1 
Fountains, ſee Springs. 

Foxes brain, given to Juſtice 62.7 


Friends. Loſs of Friends, a great loſt 39.7 Some 
Friends like Flies 163,19 Weuſc God worſe than 
our Friends $6.2, &c, 108.121 yea, than our 
Foes 86.25 yet none ſo much our Fivcnd as he $6. 


: 21 1c0.7 
Friendſhip muſt giue place toPiety 27,25 ſee Rules 
Frogs | Cantigs 113.19 
Froſts ON . 112.16, 166.4 
Fruits 142.1 6 Cold fits bave waitn kernels 113s 
- 14 

Furyes 112,13,18 

: _ wo 719. A 
GY 'which beſt ' 106,26 
Gaming, ſee Rules . 07 ws 

Gafdens of Gods i Egypt 1 y 487-5 
Gaxing at Church, unlawful ' 154]. 
H, Ghoſt, ſee Church ©. Page, | 


Glaſ 113.17, ſee tree / /; : of 6 EO 
Glory [ball be-eccording to rhe meaſure of Gyate 4g. 
1=Iz "worldly Glory, nor worth a Chile regs 


gt Hh _—_— 8 
Gluttony, ſee Inremperance. Gluttops, bid to the 

beſt of banquets | any 
GOD, . His Altar a broken heart 18.1 


His anger intolerable 161.4 When be bidetb bis 
face,'© bow are we jroubjed !. 177.19 178.1 
© Hts Bleſſing ſpeedeth mani nitions 153.1, the 
want of it cloggeth them WE 152.7 
His.Bownty to' Man 74.1 "$3.29 His _ (a» 
nets 


A Table; 


bjnets. 74.7. why, baving beaped other bleſſings on 
Man 53.2.1 bekept reſt onely from bim 15 4.3 God 
our Land lord 31.21.12 1.24 be liketh no preſent 
from us (6 well as the Heart 151,37,132.4,22. be 
accepteth the will for the Deed 163. 115, 
His care of our Souls 37.19.41.19.78.9,v9. 
23,100.7,122,123, bjs two lines to draw us to 
bimſelfe 95.1 bow be flrivath with Man 93.7, 
' 99.13.133.17 his care of bis People, and their con- 
dence in bim 167.1,8&c, be careth moſt for us 
when be ſeemcth w_ to doe [ſo 145.7 bow crofie 
axd'firange bis dealings are ſometimes with bis 
Children 158,:0.159.1,8c.,161,1 and how -v-- 
7:05 160.1 $c,161,1,&c.165,25.166 5,1% bow 
be tem pereth owr Griefs with joyes, and why 153. 
7.161,ly beis our God even to death, and after. 
170.29, 
His CoyreBtions! okens of his Love 116.2. bis love 
worketh wore on our Hayts then his Rod 173.58. 
Mis die ix Tithe and time, tobe given bim 14, 
'F 
His Gifts far eaceed our. deſerts and returns 
1Y32.9,141.1,197.9, they encourage ftill to cyave 
more I16,1—t5, 
His Glovie n't be given. to any. other 70. 
11 it (bould be onr end 3n every thing 179.21 
Mis Goodneſſe to Angels aud Men 85.10, 
Mis Grace yeſtraineth our impeAuous Luſts 147.. 
1-36, we Band in contiz«all need of it 120.17, 
137:3,8c. we can do nothing well without it 
137.1,149.39. God is wont 10 add bis belp 10 


Mans endeavonys 79.24. 
Ais grief for owr fins 128.17. calleth upon us 
eve 129.1. 


10 yric 
His Houſe, to be longed for 14.9 baſted gnto 14. 
x LOSE 


" % 


A 


Table. 


. &, 25. entred with reverence 14.19.17,1;&c 
bow we ought to bebave our ſelves there'14,6tc* 

much benefit by comming thitheyr 15.16,—2#. 

His Immenſity 47.6 be dwelleth netin temples 
»1ade wiib hands 99,1.24 bt is invited to dwell 
in Man 83.13.85,t deſire of Gods preſence ma- 
keth this life irkſome 115.19he converſed of old 

familzarily with the Patriarchs 91.19 now be 
ztaketh up bis manſion in the beart 92.1 ſee Hears. 

_ His Juſtice, See Juſtice. | 
His Kingdome. A Prayer for the advancement of 
Gods,and the overthrow of Sins Kingdome 192.1. 

His Love - unmea[urable 96 7.110,9;126,16, 
I40.5,13.21 it is ſhewn to us day aud Night 56. 

| 9 yea, every minute 56.14 it is our ſweeteſt re- 
poſe 56.16. the ground of our aſſurance 149.79, 

&c. 150.1 the ſole cauſe of our happineſie 183, 6, 
8c; it keepeth us from falliag from God 93.1 
12,149;20,150,1 God- cannot wholely forſake 
bis People 177.21 the firſt glance of Gods favour - 
ou the ſoul, bow permanent and powerfull 166.5 
God commended bis Love to #s by giving bis So 
to die for us 176.10 

His Ommiſcience 179.19.194.2 ſee Sinner. we 
ſhould fill ednire andadore Gods uterndil coun- \ 

ſells 135.19. 186.33. 188, 17,189.35 191.38 
according to which all things came ts paſie 184, | 

| 1-10, 
Hi Pity, tranſcendent 142,25 Arguments to tx 
citeie 137.15-142.13 &c.173.5, what & quick ; 
acceſſe Prayer hath to Grd 95.19 be is mare ready 
to bear then we to acke 54.11 why be furnetb ſome 

3 mes « deaf eart to our Prayers 126,11; 12741. 4 

His power jnfaite 98.1.126,14 what cau veſt 
bis will 15745. or. ſeparate from his love + 
8: 


A Table. 


* Hes t6 be praiſed by all, by Man eſpecially ay 1 
"85.7,&c, His mercy t0 his, above all praiſe 140, 
I,8c. ſee Praiſc 
His promiſes binde bim 133.16 13930 and 
- plead for us I44.10 
His Providence how jrai[e-worthy 09.9 
IIo—-113 its two bands 11013 it ruleth all 
Iog, Io IT0,9 ſte Creatures, God is infinite 
in all and each of bis works 110,21 He ſlil- 
leth tempeſts 110, 25 maketh ſand check the 
 ſean10,27 feedeth bis creatures 110,29 III, 
ordereth time 111,5 curiouſly and variouſly di- 
videth bis gifts 112,10, &c, 113.5, &c, pro- 
videth better for us than we ſbould for our ſelves 
87.'9 $8.5 continually taketh care for all things 
I52.13 eſpecinlly for bis Church 184.9 
His Purity 93.14 - 
: His Robes, laid afide for our Rags 45.15 
- His Ways,& Mans 88,13 165.25 He oft eniploy- 
eth mean inſiraments about bigh matters 155.22 
His will ſbould be ouys 87.19 97.6 159.30 
it is the rule of bis attions > * *' 164.21 
' HisWord, the yule of all religious worſhip 70, 
13 it ſhould be-our rule in Overy Thing 173.916 
Gold, as ridiculous a God as Garlich 187.17 Gold 
and Gyace agree fbf 8 1913 
. Good, Doing good,” both comfortable v2 2 aid pro» 
table: 49.1, &c, 70,26 4 good man deſanbed 
Y . Go \ eL a \ 3.17 "I 
Goſpel bow uſbered in; Je Arts; Tt 'previileth over © 
Arts 185 ,20' and Arts 185.32): fee Chriſtian + 
Religion, it bathrits ſet-periods vin every conntrey 
185.45 191:2;15 its admirable viſe , growth, 
wits | 1 $12,1,99 347 xXEC;AcC-. 
Grace more glorious thin the ſtars 170,16 1t nw 
RY eh 


A Table! | 
tth the world 76.15 It is but ſmall in us in tom» 
pariſon of cor1ption 30.1, &c.- it hath its ebbs gud 
flows 46.23 47.1 48.1 120,21 As Grace 4- 
boundeth, ſo ſhould duty 53.7 ſee Glory." Gods 


grace, ſee 
Gratitude, ſee Thankfull 
Grave, ſee Bed _—- 
Great men not to be envied 9.25 bow to be dealt 
with 9.19 
Grecian O7acles 1387.26 


Grief, Sins foil 190.21 1t is of a ſubtile and ſearch- 
ing nature 118,19 119 1 waſteththe body 41.7 _ 
1239, 25 153.11 DA remedy againſt it-119, 7 © 
Grieſs [utwe, not to be forefialled 139, x, &c, 
Grief, good, if right taken 124.25 Grief jor Af= 
fliftion, ſee Affliction, The greatneſs of Grief, 
enphanically ſet out 158.1 1t is propertioned by 
Gods diſtance from us 157.17 Grief and Joy in- 
terchangeably ſuccere each other 160;1, &c, 1261, 
I,&c, ſee Sighs and Sorrow ' 

Groans, Gads muſick 99.17 ſee Sighs 


H 


*. 
ww 


Air. A brusb ſor poudered Hair $9.1\k 

Hard heart, ſee Heart, Hard things, glorious, 

eaſie, cheap and common 112.73 
Hare's ears givento Fortitude 6243 
Harveſt, which be(t I01 12 
Hawk I12,40 
Hear; God beareth not thoſe who bear not their own 

— prayers 126,24 nor bixprecepts 112:7;6-. 


Heart, bow atricate and winding 118,20. its funi- 

ture 33.1, 31,11 33.11 ut js onely in Gods 
power 18.5 37.4 'The method of bis care about 
# 122,123 How earneſtly God woeeth is $4.1 1 


$6,18,22 he eftecneth 3t more thay any gift el[+ 
* TF21,27 122,4425 163.1,15 3 15 all herequi- 
reth of us 77.26 $6.18 107.25 4 good beart js 
© Gods bowſe 130.5. and bis temple 92.1 moye dear 
to bim than that of Solomon 99.1,8&c. bow faulty 
Ouy bearts are, and unworthy of Gods acceptance 
\ 141.3 how to make them good 141.19 theheart 
beft when one and ſingle 141.4 but it isoft divided 
and paycelled out 141.16 
The bearts deed of gift 96.24 £38.12 141.24 
Chriſt hath purchaſed it 97.21 it is never at reſt 

' bill it come to God 99.25" I0e,101,104,15 Is, 
T9 '142.13 154.12 156,157 & broken beayi 
. deſcribed 82.11 bow earntſilyit longeth for Gods 
mercy 143,13,8&c, 144.25 31s beſt cordial r05;9 
a purge for the beart 31.13 141.19 adull heart, 
how quickened 12.3.4, &c.' a grateful! beart, ear- 
neſtl tobegged 116:.2,25' ' Hardneſs of the heart 
19.5 39.13 33.,9,8&c. 37.15 $2:25 bow re- 
moved 122,25,32 a ſad bea!t, bow made glad 
| 126,10.&c, 
Heapenh joys, bow beſt expreſſed 95.1—18 
Heavens light and glory 65.13 66,6,15 the joys 
there onely, pure aud true 162.4 166.24 Heavens 
happineſs deſcribed 182.16 183.1 we bave bere. 
ſometimes a glimpſe, of beaven, and but a glimpſe 
I48.1,8c. 166,21 our converſation and copite- 
tions (bould be there 101,23 the way thither 135, 
25 itis the giſt of Gods moſt [yee and undeſerved 
love © . '183,6-. 
AMr:/Htrberr giveth ſome ac count of. himſelf and bis 


life 38.7,8c.: 158,21 163.16 166.5; 169,21:. - 


bow fearſully be extred into H. Orders 154.16 
155.19 bis:\Pomander 169.16 170.1 His Poſie 
or Mato SO + wi 1:7 S09S 
Herbs. 


A Table. "- 
Heros, full of virtue 111:2.1 how they eureus 85.5, 
26 berbs in brooks, bet and dry 113 13 each 


herb ſheweth a deity 156.9 
Hills, healthy | I12,18 
Home. Our home, above 99.25 100.22 101.7,3% 
Honeſt man, who 63.17 


Honour, what 62.25 how beſt employed 17,21 $7. 
25 bow maintained 81.11 due to baſe perſons, 
when in place 10.2 ſee Prefermenr 

Hope of future happineſs, a main ground of conten- 
tation bere 131.1 a Chriſliaus bope grounded on 
nothing in himſelf 149.21 but 0n Gods unchange- 
able love 149.25 Hopes requital of watching, 


prayer, repent axce Ii4.5. 
Horſe 112.19 
Humble, Be humble in thy behaviour, but bigh in thy 

projets 12,7 


| Humility 58.12 G1.25 62417 it is ever welcome 
I44-3 155.27 nor apt to take offence 78.21 - & 


ſtep to bonour 89.9 
]. &1. 

] C unrdalcd r09,t1—8 

*\ ldleneſs, to be flied 3425 12.13 49.13 

70,26 71.1 

Idle perſons neithey conſider theiy ſins 105.19 nov 

ther Savieur 106,7 

Idolatry of Egypt , ſtrange and monſiruous 187.5 

| Man prone ta idolatry 74-3 

| Jealouſie, when good 9.28 

| Feaſts muſt be cleavly 3.7 9.1 not proſane 9.2 15.25 

o SU, how pretious & Name I05.9 
ewiſh Xeligion,its riſe,cſtabliſhment,rume 134.19 26 ; 


Jews , ſee: Chriſtians. Their-ingraritude to Chrift 

19.5 eager ſite againſt bim 20,5 21,25 22, 
* 3,&c, 24. 29 cau(e of their rqeffion, and 
; preſent 


A Table, 


_ Preſent blindneſs 146,23 Their fall was our riſe 
149.19 Thiir !eflitwion sbould be our bearts de- 
» 146,25 Their deſign in crucifying Chriſt, croſ- 

"—_. I 84:23 
Incarnation 145 15 ſee Trinity 


Indian Nut, bow uſefull IT3.10 
Infants clouts, little winding Sheets 90,14 - 
Ingratuude, Ours to God, bow great 74.1—30 
Intemperance, Its effetts 79,10 


Foy's cgat, given to anguish 153.16 Allgreatures 
bave their joy, ſinele ; onely Man, bis, double 123, 
27,&c, 142,1,&c, Great Foys, and little, weighs 
«d 131.19 ſee Pleaſure, Our joys should be mo- 
deſt and moderate 131.1 172,1 Whether joy or 
grief be wholeſomey for us 89.23 90.1 Earibl 

19s, unfit for the ſoul 104.118 bitter and bi- 

ring in the cloſe 19 2.17—28 ſpiritual joys drown 
them 174.39 7oys above onely, pure ang perfett 
161,2% 1634.4 


JudaY's treaſon © 19.13 20,13 
Judgment. Laſt Fudgment, when and where 1 90.10 
. 191,21,31 how dreadfyll 182.1 


Juſtice , once dread{ull to the ſinner 135.1 now 
lovely 135.13 ſee Fox 


Juſtification, illuſtrated by a ſimili;ude 42,21 
Inde, Be Kinde anduſecſull 12.1 
Kings, God help poor Kings $7.20 


| i 
| Fa Fine language ill becometh foul matter 


171,915 
Laugbter, ſee Rules 


Laws, Their uſe and benefit | _ 
= Learmng 


A Table. 


Learning floopeth to Chriſt's Croſs 185,20 ts bran» 


ches $1.1 
Leat-faſt, to be obſerved 78 15 
Leſs than the leaſt of all Gods mercics, Mr, Her- 

berr*s Poſie 177.9 
Lies, ſee Lying 


Life, twofold 77.2 Oy life likened to 4 Poſie of 
flowers $7 1 it is a mixture of ſweet an4 ſowre 
160 161,165.25 tedious tothe godly 115,1,19 

«rather a death than a life 179,20 Gods due 13 8, 
16 70t to be loitered away, but ſpent in buſineſs 
71,1 Nolife without Chriſt 106.12 No age of 
our Life, without Memento' s of Death 90.13,%c. 
91.,1,&c, A good life yathey to be deſered than a 


long . $7.17 
Light, bow neceſſary 52.13 Light, joy, and it's, 
for ever in Heaven 132,16 183.1 
Lime, of bow ſtrange a nature 148.13 
Limons I13.15 


Lion, The Liowl 5 paw, given to Manſueiude 62.1 


" Little things, not to bedeſpiſed 12,19,25 


Longing. The Longing of a broken btayt, deſcribed 
142,13,8c, 156,157 

Loſs of friends, ſee Friends, Loſs of love or bonour, 
though ſmall, not to be ſlightcd 12.19 what loſs 
the greateſt 106.25 
Love and Sin, two the vaſteſt things 29, 5—10 
Love, how powerfull 173.22 it is the beſt Rheto- 
rich,95.1—18 $barpneth wit, and quickaeth ins 
duſtry 108.5 ,17 prevaileth ovei God & Man 174. 

I Love of the crealure 45.17 of the Creatour 
46,7 Werld!y lout, bow vain and foolish 104, 
I Tolove God, who is fit? 108,26 Heis tobe 
loved above all $1.1,8&c, 140,2 even when be 
affiifteth 40.11 Love of the meaneſt, yo beac- 
cepted 12,25 ſee Charity Love 


A Table. 

Love-verſes, fond and fooliſh 171,9=17, 
Luft, bow filthy 1.7 its remedie - "=. 
Lying, to be avoided, 3.19. who moſt ſubjett to 
- 8 3621 3t doubleth the fawit it would cloke 3. 
{ ' 24, 


_ k \ M, 
Mg: ſhould beſevere - 4.1, 
Magnanimity and "Huminy do well together 
L£1 -— I2,7 
Mabomer's impoſture 188.11, how farit prevaileth 
, IE dT 188.19, 
Man, a litele world 83 17 the g/eat World 3s bis 
Servant $4.1 —30.85.5 the Symmetrie and Sym- 
pathie between bis parts 85.25 andbetweem them 
and other Creatures 83.27——30.84.5,&c, bis 
; nature, a medley of 4ngeticall and ſenſitive 124.4. 
: Man, bow rare 6,Creature at firſt 94.19 bow hapjy 
before bis fall 44.17.89.23 bow miſerable and 
helpleſie buce 94.2 5.109,8 ſhort-lived, and full - 
of ſorrow. 46.15. ſubjeft co changes 38.7,8&c.47, 
$.130,21,130,17 mortall 56. 18.57.5 perverſe 
1.19, Rebellious 37.1.92.12,8c. fookſh and 
Rrangely wicked and wilfull 92.12.94.1 wile 
and filthy 93.13—28 averſe from govdneſie 93. 
27. impatient of reproof and correftion 93.3 bas 
ving, his reaſon bood-winked by Luſts 94.23, gid- 
dy and uncenſiant 119,19.1:0.1 grofiely doting 
in what moſt conceyneth bin 162.1 165 7 170,25 
wngraiefull to God 74.1-— 30.86,5,&c, 100 14 
ax ill Steward of Gods goods 75.8, 4 buſy ſearch: 
er after every thing but God 77.11,&c,78.1—14 Þ} 
& Beaſt 73.7,83,27, a Tree $3,20,125. 19, 
L likened | 


A Table. 


likened 10 a flower $7.1,160.161 whatis mans. 


. that God ſhould ſs love and woe bim 54 11,97, 


IT, 
Mans fall, and riſe 34.89. 23 bis ſtanding,ore 


firm now than in Paradiſe 89.18. being weak and 
poor of bimſelſe, all bis ſufficiencie is of God 53.5- 


he bath no ability to the leaſt good without God 


. 137.1 be bath bis being and all from bim 137. 
.16—24 be is yore Gods then bis own 151.2. 
. and the more bis own by being Gods 151.4 man lo- 


veth God, becauſe God loveth mas firſt 54.11.30. 


+ , Man, when void of grace, bow filly 187.9.188, 
.I2 apt to fall off from God 93.7 manis ſooner 


wrought npen by love then force 173.5, 

Mans ſervices of God, how full of failings 88. 
20 93.15 man onely among the Creatures below, 
able to rakenotice of the Creatouy 94.7.109.13, 
be is the Secretarie of Gods praiſe, 109.13, the. 
worlds bigh Prieft 104.21 how be is want to re- 
quite Gods love 55.19 86.5 —25 beis unworthy 


 fopraiſe G1ds name 92.11,8c. Men and Angels 


can never praiſe God enough 85.35.113,25,240. 
| : 9,17,25, 

Mans attempts thrive onely when God bleſ-. 
ſeth them 152.1 God oft croſſeth bis deſigner, 


, even when good 158,20,159.1,Nc.160,24,161, |, 


1, Mans ext/emity maketh much for Gods glory 


-145.8 mans artillery againſt Heaven 133.9.142; 


15,143,19.,156.5,-. . 

Man onely without Rule 5.10 man onely uſeth 
t'eathes, and fire, 112,25 feareth two deaths, 
124.24 bath double qoyts ard griefs 123.29.124. 
I9 batb pleaſure both in (biz life and the next 12.3, 

' 27,124.1;8&c; 


Manſue- 


A Table. 


' Manſuetude, ſte Lion 

Marble, where moſt plentifull I12.12 

Mary, ſee Anagram, and Virgin 

Mary Magdalene, by wasbing Chriſt, washed her- 
el 


I168,1—18 

Maſter. My Maſter , the Authours uſual title for 
- Chriſt 169,21 
Mean, The meaneſt [ervices done for Gods ſake, ceaſe 
to be mean 179.6 
Means of grace, how variqus 37.19 
Mediatour Chriſt , our Mediatour to his Father 
146.7 
Meditation of death 56.17 
Merit (though ſome brag of it 182.8) none in ut 
107.1 allin Chriſt 107,13,29 182,13 
Metalls, why hid I11.29 
Ailk 113.17 
Mine and Thine, how they tand between Chriſt and 
' a Chriſtian IS1,1 
Minerals * 113,20 


Miniſteyy, a venerable and holy calling 154.16 155. 
T3 ſee Preachers and Prieſts 

Mirth becometh not a ſinnei 129 7 ſee Joy 
Mocking ſacred perſons o! things, excceding dangero's 


15,25 16.1 

Monty, its riſe and original 69.1 

Monuments, mortal, as well as men 57.3 ſee Tombs 

Mothers kindneſs, whence 142,26 

Motions. G3gd motions, to be 6herished 127.6 131, 

24 

Muyſich. Church muſick, how ravishing $7.13 
| N. | 

Avigation 12,51 


Night, made for man to reſt in 56.2 84.13 ſt 
Day Noah'; 


-- 


A Table. 


Noah's vine 121,17 184,15 
O. 
Aths, of all ſins, may beſtbe ſpared 3.2. 
Obeazence 130.13 The right rule of it 173. 
| 9,16" 
economy. The &:0nomy of a good ſoul 130.5 
01d age 91.7 
One, ſometimes equivalent ta a number I41,9 
Oracles, the Devils cheats 187,26 ſilenced 188.8 
0'der, how beautifull 130,10 
H, Oyders not rasblyto be entred into I54.16 
Oremgentree 71,16 
P. 
Paradiſe, nat ſo ſtable a manſion as the Ark, 89, 19.” 
how forfeited 161,19, 185, 37, 
Paradoxes 88. 14---23, IOL, 12, 
Patrats 


$3. 23. 

Paſſions wold, 136. 7. Paſſions (hould follow, not 
lead, 8.11, They are loath to be 5urbed by reaſon, 
81.27, Though fierce and wilde, 174. 1. they ave 
bridled by Divine grace, 147.3 3.#ben ſo correfled, 


they are very ſerviceable 9.29, 
Patience, an Embleme of it 58. 9, 
Peace, where to be found 117.23, 118.1=13, where 

uot I17,7. 11,17, 
Peacocks plume, quarre'led for 62.9, 
Pearls, d:arly earned, 77.18. and dearly worne, 77. 

2.2 
Pentecoſt, bow glorious FIo Il, 
Perfeftions, all in Chriſt t08.13 


Perſume, what ſweetcſt, 169, 16, 175.29. 176 1 
| Permiſſion 


A Table. 


* Permiſſion, [ce Command 
* Perſecution not ſo burtfull to the Church as Schiſn 
: s þ 3 4, I 3 ,&c, 
Perſeverance, cauſed by Gods love 93.7 
Phaenſes medow | 136.1 
Philoſopby. Two things 100 great for a Philoſopher to 
meaſure 29,5—10 
Pigeons 111,10 
Pity inthe creature floweth from God 142,25 


Pleaſure, uot ſo good for us as AffiTion 89.23 ſee 
Mirth . Pleaſures immederately followed , dan + 
gerous 174 25 Arguments perſwading to mode- 
ration in the uſe of them 172.1,8&c, The ways of 
pleaſure $1.21 Earthly pleaſures weayiſome 71, 
26 and bitterneſs in the end 104. 5 Pleaſure 
weakneth the world 76.6 Pleaſure here , but 
ſbort ; pain, long 148.1 Pleaſures bere, vain 
and empty 3 ſorrows, Teal and ſolid 161.2233 
192, 5 Pleaſure, Mahomet's main argument 
188,11 Man's pleaſure, where chiefly 123.30 
I24.13 I31,2 132.15 $48.23 166,21 


Poetry, what beſt 44.13 163.1,8c. its efficacy 1 3 


ſeeVerſcs - 

Poyſons commonly have their antidotes at hand 
12, 

Pomander 1711 1767 

Pao: ſooneſt receive the Goſpel | 191.3 

Pope.. His policy, power, pride1 $8.25 189.1, &c, 

Poydred bay, ſee Hair 

Prefiice, In our prafiice we oft go croſs to our yudg- 


Went, 62,25 63.1 
Praiſe, due to God from Men and Angels 85.7 ,&c.- 
' «All creatures praiſe him 109,17--28 110.1 
. 19.29 1141 but man is bound to do it _ 
ger, 


m— ws "WW  ,” DO £ SS & as 


_. - 


A Table, 


all, and for all 109.9;&c. 110.19 Mann 
unworthy to de it 92.11 93.13 Gods praiſe cax 
neither riſe nor fall 110.22 He can never be pya- 
ſed enough 85,25 113.15 1499317,25 Praiſe 
ſhovld be lively and chearfull 108,14 and convinu- 
al 117.1 123.14 151.21 153.1 Praiſe and 
Complaint may ſtand together 166.1 
Prayer, better than Preaching 14.35 beſt, when moſt 
publick14.13 its excellency 96.14 an exquiſite 
encomium of it 43.1 it is the beſt key for the e> 
vening 89.5 Motives to prayer, from Gods readi- 
veſs to bear 95.19 and bis power aud will to help 
96,1,7 Prayer and tears, mans artillery ag; 
beaven 133.9 what hindreth prayer 57.25 126. 
IT 137.1 Denial of prayer, how troubleſome 71, 
26 72.t—25  $ A Prayer againſt ſnes triumphs 
X 192.t 
Preacheys, likened ro Churh-windows 59.1 Dottrize 
and life ſhould combine in them 59.6 what ever, 
' they ſhovid not be deſpiſed 15.13 nor jefted at 


; 15,5 
Priferment maheth ſome worſe * 88.5 
Preſent time onely ours $K- 13326 
Preſumption T3537) 
Pride, an abſurd fin for duſt and aſhes 89.11 


Prieſthood, bow ſacred and venerable 154.16 195. 
13 whois ſufficient for ſuch a funition 154.22 
de,* $1 FY | I5F.15 
Prieſts, bow to be dreſſed | 168.19 
Procraſtinatonrs, ſee Death 
Prognoſticks of Englands ws 155.20 290.27 of 
the Goſpels removal to ' America '290. 25 © of 
CiriQt's ſecond coming'190.20 © 191.21,3t 
Rronidence reacheth upward and downward 156, 


915 even tothe _ things 184.3 moſt of 
BALL? a 


A Table. 


; ally to 4he Church 184.9 Gods vontinual provi. 
dence about other things binderech not his bearing , 
- IMs 153.13 ſee 

172.18 


Fw Ss ſhould be ſued 5.1 what 
ould be put 5.1 What ſuch are like as 
_ bot in undertaking, but cold ip Poſecuing te 


"iy tobe eveides $13 
R, 

Ain 113.4 

Kain-bowe II7,11 145.20 


Reaſon 3 in divine matters ſhould give place to Faith 

I27,2I .128,9, &c, 

Redemption, a more difficult work thay Creation 25, 

. 18 deſcribed 31.at 

Reformed Church, not comparable to the Primitive 

19914 

R S riſe axd pro efs 184.13 Jewiſh 184. ao 
ye 184. > Moor oh Relz 

. the Eaſt by degrees 185 2 ber removal ” 
America foretold 190.25 191,1—20 

_ with nr I91,3 ſbe is beſt at Firs = 


ayer continual I 90.14—24 
Renovation of the heart 122,3,10 123.20 
Repentance 40.13 Repent in time 104.7 
ReſpeRt of perſons, None with God 142,13 


Reſt, why with-beld from Manin this world 15 4.31 
Reſurreftion, crytain 43.29 the glo oe thereof maketh 
G4 welcome 180.1,&c, Chriſt s Reſwrre- 

ion, « Chriſtian' gta 104.19 


Reverence 


A Table. 


Reverence, to be uſed in Gods bouſe 14 19 


Rbftorich . None like Love for ſpiritual —_ 
| 95,11 

Riches, one of the worlds ſnares 103.9 whateſteem 

we ſhould bave of them 61.25 they aye azely good 

when uſed 6.10 but if we take not good heed, 

dangerous 6.2g ſee Wealth, How to make thy 

| ſenvich 4.19,&c. 


. Roman Empire ſeatedinGreece 186.7 granſlated 


to Germany - 186.13 
Rome's ambition aſter Empire 385. 33 ſhe [tooperb 
te Chriſt 185,32 Rome's Rock. 188,21 bt 
Saints, Infallibility, Indaulgences, whence 189, 3 
with what eaſe ſhe now ſ#ubdutth all Nations 189. 
9-30 bow ſhe deſfverh ani maketh good ber 
rame BABYLON 189 7 7ew and ola-Rome, 


both one Antichriſt 189;31 
Romiſh Church, ſee Church 
Roſe $0,11' 111.26 an embieme of earthly delights 
172 the Church likened to a Roſe 134.1 
Rule, obſerved by all but Man 5 20 


Rutes for alms- giving 13.19—30 apparel 7,13 
ayguing 11,13 behaviour at table 5.\3 calling 
our ſelves to account 6,1 16 7 55 19 126,18 
tavrriage toward great perſons 9.19 contentation 
60.1 61,5 converſation #:1,8&c, diſcourſe 10. 
25 ,&c. drinking 2.1,&c, education of children 
4.17 friendſhip 10.7 86.2,&c, goming 7.19 

. getting and ſpending 6,7,8&c. relating j'afts and 
zales 3.7 keeping the Lords day1g,15,16 laugh- 
ter.and mi/th $25 9.1 ſpending of time 3.25 
4.1 16,7,&c, (w/etiſhip 10,1321 travellers 

13,1—13 


R 2 : S. 


A Table. 


S. ; 
C4therb gave way to the Lords day 68,3 ſte Sun- 
ay | 
Sacramental myſteries, eafie to faith $9 


Sacraments flowed from Chriſt's fde 26.27 122,5 
the Sacrament an efpecial antidot againſt ſin 174.24 
175 25 to adminiſttr the Sacrament, bow high 
and bgly an Office 155 13 ſee Supper 

Saints, their happineſs and glory 63.17 why we may 


wor afford them adoration” 701,11 
Scandals in the Church, whence 17981526 
Scbi/ms in tbe Church, bow lamentable 134.1 
Scbolar, bis task 4.2 
Scorn no mans love , - Bags 


Scriptures, their excellence and uſe 50.1, &c, cox 
ceut and harmony 59.15 Neceſſary and ſaving 


truths thircin, plain and cafie 128 
Sea bounded with ſand 110,27 it affordeth a quicker 

Paſſage than Land T13,5 
S-c<, The ſou's ſeeking of God 156,157 
Sel/ examination, need[ «ll 6.1, 126.1 
Services, [ce Swect 
Shade I12.13 
Sbeep 111.17 
Shepberd. The ſoulis a Shepkcyd 73.13 
Sickneſs, deſcribed 39.1 


Stghs and g/oans 75,130 82.11 how welcome to 
God 99.17 They are muſich to bim 99.24 116, 
Ig how neceſſary they are and advantageous tio 
man 106.1—6 146.17 they-waſt the godly to 
bliſs 65 4 Sighs and tcays are 1be ſouls artillery 
133.9 142 15 156,17 160,25 and flo 
beaven-gate 125.1 oxe good ſigh better than all 
worldy joys 191.1 

$ zuners 


A. Table. 


Sixuers think not of Gods ommiſcience 92,23 are uot 


to be ſoothed 9.13 are the greateſt loſers 106,25 
oft condemn themſelves by condemning others 16g, 
1-—24 [their tath 105,19 106,1 Mirth becom- 
eth them not 129.7 | the penitent (nners inventory 

| 30.1 


; [*] 
Sins foil, what 170.2 it ſtill purſueth the Church, as 


Darkneſs the Sun 191,14,20,26 it cbideth aud 
driveth away Religion 187. 3 its various po» 
ſtures and plots to that end 187 —19! AtRome 
8 weareth the habit of Religion 188.25 190,1 
what ſins ſhall chaſe the Goſpel yence 190, 27 
fins overthrow prayed for 192.5 
Six is not tobe jeſted with 3.7 9.1 nor boaſted 

of 2.25 mor commilted to pleaſe o:hiys 2.13 —12 
hyw prevalent it 1s 38.5 bow & where an eſtimate 
maybe taken of it 29-11 it far exceedeth grace 
in the beſt 30.1 is greater than the world 25 18 
29.4 —10 weaknerh, undermaeth, ruineth the 
world 76.6,1 1,16- c4uſeth ſorrow 41,1 55.26 
bardneth the heart $2 25 122,41,30 matuth 
prayer ſucceſleſs 57.25 ſtaineth all whereit com- 
eth 53,21 168,7,14 is fouler than the Devil 
$5.2 erieveth God 128.17 12910 Chriſts 
ſorrow for it, wnconceivable 25.21 29.13 it 
deſerveth our tears 105, 19-216 129,1, &c, 
and ſighs 106,1 a ſovercign antidote for it 31.13 
bow it is cleanſed 58.23—2F 122,513 123, 
16 bow bajpy man was before ſin 44 17 
Sin, bow vuled by divine providence 110.13, 
16 its ciycwlar motion 114. 1429 its three 
ſtories 114. 36 cheapeſt ſins- dearlieft puniſbed 
3.73. 


Sleep, akin to Death 90.19 the Elephants poſture 


when be ſieepeth 113.24 ſom creatures ſleep out 
K 3 tbe 


A Table: 


the inter - 111, 
Slight not the ſmalleſt loſte. 3,19 
Sneaking, unmanly Fe 5.7 
Solomons Temple,though glorious 99-4 30/0 deare, 

to God as abroken heart 99.724, 
Sons and Sun agree in ſound and ſenſe 162,11, 
Son of man, ozr Saviouys iitle I62,17, 


Sorrow mindeth us of jn-174.21 Worldly forrow, tg 
beturned into Godly ſorrow 164.14 ſorrow for 
Sin cauſeth joy 4143.125.18 Sorrow ſuiteth no; 

' with Ehrifts reſurreffon 104.19 our ſorrows here 
true; our pleaſures falſe 161,.22—33.172,5 

Soule,ſuljeft to great varicty of temper 46.23.47.25, 
130.21. and tis good fer ber tO beſo 47.17, ſhee 

3s tos bigh-borne 10 love the world Log4 —18, 
fbee is clogged and dutled by the-fleſh 101.48 

108.21, bow earneſily (bes longeth for mertie 142” 
13,8&c.156.157 and for Gedxpreſence 99.25.100* - 
101, Gods favour, the life and light of the Squle* 
177,19.178.1 A Godly Saul, like g welj-ordered 


familie 130.5 Fey employment 105.19, 
Sowre natures, bow all aycd .. 8.7. 
Spade IT2,20, 
Speech, propey to matt - . - $3.22 
Speakey.”. An evil ſpeaker, moſi 0410 bimſeife - 89.7, 
Spices; whence 184-12, 
Spiteturncth Honeyinto Gall ., - - 22,17, 
Sponges: -- 113.20, 
DvINe 18.15, 
Sprivgs Tte;19.11 2.30, 


Stars: 65.13,66,10, 15,7 T,14.127 19.133.19.145. 
19,156.13.175.23, eaſes. of the alteyations hee 
below 111.25, Virtui's foil 170.16. ' 

S: RES 111.21,11 3:32 


(07ms, 


A*Fable., 
Storms, of two ſorts 125.1.their uſe- 125.17, 
Strangers, bow far to be followed - _ 
Sun [et Son, Sunne, thonght to make tos much baſs 

73. 19.«egular in his courſt 5 22. be bath a doubte 

motion 4 7:2. bis courſe, like the Churches. See 

urc . 
 Sknfay, How it became the Chriſtians Sabbath 68. 

I, #ts end and benefits 66.18.67,9,15 &c.68.3; 

22, preeminence above other dayes 61,17.67,1, 

I5 68.22, how it is to be obſerved . 14,15,167 
Sippry, The Lords Supper, bow raviſhing a food 43, 

21,44,13, all invited thereto 174 9,&c, the des 

licacie and efficacy thereof 174.11,20,24,30,17 5; 

176, ſee Sacraments, The Cup there, a ſovereigne 

bath ſor an hayd bears 122.39 the Liquor in thas 

Cup, Wine to ſome, Bloud to others 122,34.174 , 

20 
Suretſhip, .to be aveided.by. Fathers of .Children 10” 

I 3+ fee Rules. -.. ' 

Swearing, @ cheap ſin, but deexly punifhid 3 2-13 . - 
ſweet. Gods acceptance of our ſervices, how ſweet 

a content 169,26,170 I nothing ſo (weet as Gods 

lave 166,5,175.13.176.1, my Maſter, how /weet 


2 


words tg the Author + I69NL67 -- 
- hs 
%ble,how to behave ones ſelfe theys > — F 13+ © 
Tales, bow to be told 3.7. 
Taxantala's biting, bow cured 181,11, 


Tears, wiſhed for 15,1; their prevalence330,19. 
133.9,146,21, frait 114.9,132 9:3, tight chancll 
164.17, bottle 152.19 when worſt {orborn 105, 
19—26, why M, Magdalene ſpest bers on Chriſt, -** 
zot on ber {ilfſe 168 1, ChyiÞ« bloud ſutpliethanr  * 
Wait of ters I23 2545.2 25, 
oy Fr, Fempeſis , + 


A'Table. - 


4  Teapeſts, traftible to God 110.25 A ſort of tempeſts 


that aſſau!r God bimſel L125, 
Temple, ſee Solomon Jeff " 
Temptations of the w.r'd, anſwered 103.1,8&c, 
Thankful. We can never be too thankſull for Gods 

meycies 140.1,8&c. we never are enough 141.1 


a thankful beart a great bleſſing 16,1: 
Thanks ſhould be continual I17,1 123.25 
Thine and Mine, curiouſly twiſted ISI.t 


Thorns 113.5 » Barths curſe, on Chriſt's head 24.5; 
Reſtleſs thoughts,likened ts Thorns 123 8,22 
Thoughts, ſee Thorns. Sinful! Thoughts , Words, 


works Tun round in a Ring 114,14—:9.'} 


Thrift, Rules for it 6,7,8c, 
Time; bow ordered by God 111,5 not to be (pent idly 
and vainly by us 3.25 Time preſent onely ours 138, 
26 - Time's Office, changed, by Chriſt's coming 115, 
9—18 bis fithe ſcemeth dull to ſome, ſharp to 
others 115.1 all Nations bave their ſet time for 
tbe Goſpel 135.25 191,2,15 - Later gimes flill 
Wor(e 190,12 
Tibe, fee Gods due, Nothing loſt by paying pw 
| | 2.1 


Tombs, ſee Monuments, What uſe to be made of the 


fight of them | 56.18 
Toxgue. An ill Tongue burteth the owner moſt 89.7 
Trawellers, A ſafe condutt for them 89.1 
Trees | 111,19 
Trinity, a deep myſtery; Incarnation, a ſweet one 74 7 
Trinity Sunday. A Prayer for it $9.16- 
Truth, ever to be yiclded to 11.29 threefold 3.19 
Neteſſary truths be clea/ and evident 128.1, 


Tirkg. His Corals chain, given t0 remperance 63.5 + 
Ve Us 


A Table, 


| | V, & U. 

Alleys, fruuſull * 
.V Vlowr..#ho truly valiant " 9.73 
Vatity and Vcx ation, allhere below 100,323 101.7 
Vapoxr, ſee Exhalarica, | | 


Verſes ſuit not with exceſſive ſorrow 358.13 tbe 
- -Qviddity of aVerſe 61.9 wherein the gocdueſs 
of «. Verſe -confiſteth 163. 1,&ce 171, & 'Love- 
. verſes, the abu{e of Poet'y 171,7-—24 ſee Poetry 
B. V itgin.:. Her pigh eminencies, . © ©, +170,4 


Virtue onely immortal 80.19 more bright than ibe 


i ſtars 170,16 Several Virtues receive ſeugral 

. - preſents from the Beaſts 61,21 while the V iiues 

. agree, the Beaſts ſubmit 61,21 62.20 whew they 
quarrel, the node leap upon the throne © 62.13 


Warverſty-life, deſcribe | 39 15 
Vews of love to Chriſt 27.17 &c,. 40,11 
Urim axd Thummim, whas ' - ''- . 16820 


Uſe, ſee Abuſe. & $310 


: W. To 
wW ding, Weeping, and Prayer, how reward- 
G | 


| 14,5 
Waters, bow many ways-uſefull to man $420 bow 
ave ſly conveyed by God 112,29 


Wealth zrithout contentment, dangerous 4. 7 When 


diſtzvuted ta the poor, it is reftgred to God 27.19 
{ee Riches 
Wells, ſce Springs 
Weſt, ſee Chriſtian Religion 
Whey 113,16 
white, Death's colour 170,24 
Will, with God, goet b for the work 163,1—15 
Gods #\ll, ſce God 
#1ndows, ſee Preachers 
# indes 


A Table, 
windes ſerve the Mariner 112,75 and ihe Husband* 


man I12,33 
#int in the Lords Supper, like a Wing, mounteth the 
'".foult uprard' 176.27 

- winter. Man onel) feeleth two Winters 114.1 


Wiſhes 40. 3 53.1 $5.1 659;18 68. 25 71,16 
' B$,I* 90.11 '98.1 99.29 108,25 121,12 
138.1 141,7 146,25 153.3 157.,5,21 158, 
| I | I60;21 
Wit, one of the worlds baits 103.17" bow 10 be ma- 
naged and imployed 9,1,&c, 29,11" 46.12 


+ Beauly raiſeth wit " 46.1 
Woods, where moſt plentiſull TI>.12 
Wooll | 1.18 
Word, fee God's Word, Words, all too ſhort to reach 
bexuenly joys 95,1—18 
Words » - \* 
end - > ſce Thoughts 
Works, 


World, Gods beok 144.1 mans ſervent $4.1-—30 
whence its original 76,2 changes 76.6,11: ſup- 
port 76.6,9,15 decdy 92:6 ruine 76,16 934.10 
an argument of its growing old 92: hyw little of 
is Chriſtian 134.27 the orld the Popes Mule 
| | 189.30 

The worlds bravery, how tobe eſteemed of 62. 

2.5 weate apt to over-vdlue it 63.1 it is moſt full 
of affli tions 164.12 affordeth no reſt of content- 
ment to the ſoul 100,22 101,1 Chriſtians bave 
renounced its vanities 172.11 nothing in it worth 

a Chriſtians likin? 103.1—24 the love of it 
fooliſh and dangerous 164 1-whoſo loveth it, pre- 
ferreth a murtherer beſore Chriſt 165, 1—12 

| bard to have pleaſure in both worlds 131.13 
Porldly joys,likened to a Koſe 172 worldly loſſes and 
OD gains 


A Table. 
gains uſually affeft too much 106.23 worldly (ar= 


row, ſee Sorrow 
Worm. Schiſm in the Church, like « Worm in a Roſe 
. £34. 
Worſhip is Gods prerogative 70,16 not allowable, 
unleſs commanded | 70,11,24 


Y. 
Ear, which moſt fruitſull 101.14 


Youth, bow earneſt and ſharp 38.9 99-25 
163.18 


